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The 
Florsheim 
Boot  Shop 


315  South 
1 6th  Street 


If  you  saw  this  pair  of  Florsheims 
beneath  a  Pullman  berth,  you 
wouldn't  have  to  wait  'till  the 
owner  peeped  out  in  the  morning 
to  know  that  he  was  a  man  accus- 
tomed to  the  finer  things  oi  life. 
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Shadows — And  A  Doubt 

The  nature  of  a  shadow  depends  on  the  angle  from  which  the  light  is 
thrown."  Knowing  this,  Father  Wm.  F.  Rigge  used  it 

as  valuable  evidence. 


By  LAWRENCE  H.  BROWN 


»  shadow  is  a  common 
i\  thing  to  which  no  one 
/  %  pays  a  great  deal  of  atten- 
tion. One  would  never 
hink  that  such  a  "representation 
f  something  else"  could  ever  af- 
ect  one's  life.  But  suppose  a 
hadow  stood  between  you  and 
fteen  years  in  the  penitentiary  .' 
n  that  case  you  would  doubtless 
egard  the  shadow  with  the  great- 
st  respect. 
Impossible  as  such 
state    of    affairs 

nay     seem,     it     is. 

levertheless,  a  fact 

;hat  a  man's  honor 

md     liberty     were 

preserved    by    just 

uch  a  circumstance. 

From    an    ordinary 
snap  -  shot"        in 

which  a  prominent 

shadow  was  visible, 

Father  Rigge,  direc- 
tor     of      Creighton 

University  Observa- 
tory, was  asked  to 

deduce  the  time  of 

day    on    which    the 

film,   was    exposed. 

A      simple      order, 

wasn't      it?       Just 


3.201/a  3.211/2  3.22 1/2 

TOP : — Father  Rigge  said  that  this  picture  was  taken  at  3 :2iy2  P.  M. 
BOTTOM: — Father  Rigge  verifying  by  actual  photograph  the  com- 
puted time  at  which  the  upper  picture  was  taken.  Note  the  similar- 
ity of  the  position  of  the  shadow  in  the  center  with  that  in  the  upper. 


pick  up  any  photograph  in  which  a  good  shadow  ap- 
pears, and  try  to  work  it  out. 

One  Sunday  afternoon,  some  years   ago,   a   suitcase 


full  of  dynamite  was  found  on  a 
man's  porch   at  2:50  o'clock.     A 
man  whom  we  shall  call  E.  was 
arrested   and    accused   of   having 
placed  it  there  with  criminal  in- 
tent.     Two    witnesses   were    pro- 
duced by  the  State — girls  seven- 
teen  and   eleven   years   old — who 
said   that   while   walking   in   that 
neighborhood        shortly        before 
three,  they  had  seen  a  man  looking 
like      E       carrying 
such  a  suitcase.  Up- 
on investigation,  the 
attorney  for  the  de- 
fense found  that  the 
girls  had  just  come 
from     a    church     a 
mile    away,    where 
they    had    attended 
services.  Before 

leaving,  they  had 
posed  for  their  pho- 
tographs in  front  of 
the  building.  In 
one  of  these  pict- 
ures, a  prominent 
shadow  cast  by  a 
corner  of  the  roof 
was  visible,  on  the 
church  wall.  In  the 
hope  of  finding,  by 
the  position  of  this 
shadow,  the  time  at  which  the  film  had  been  exposed, 
the  attorney  consulted  Father  Rigge.  If  it  could  be 
proved  that  this  time  was  after  2:50,  the  testimony  of 


the  witnesses  would  be  invalid. 

Calling  a  surveyor  to  his  assistance,  Father  Rigge 
measured  the  distance  the  shadow  had  fallen  down — 
eastward  and  northward.  From  this  data,  it  was 
possible,  by  means  of  the  "astronomical  triangle"  to 
find  the  sun's  place  in  the  sky  at  that  moment.  By 
means  of  this  knowledge,  the  time  of  the  day  (and 
had  it  been  necessary,  the  day  of  the  year  also)  could 
be  deduced. 

OF  the  six  parts  of  this  triangle— three  sides  and 
three  angles — three  must  be  given  to  find  the 
other  three.  However,  in  the  present  instance,  four 
parts  were  given,  which  furnished  four  methods  of 
solving  the  problem,  because  each  could  successively 
be  taken  as  an  unknown.  This  being  done,  a  remark- 
able uniformity  of  results,  having  a  difference  of  only 
twenty-one  seconds  between  the  extremes,  showed  that 
no  appreciable  error  had  been  made. 

In  order,  however, 
to  leave  a  reasonable 
margin  of  uncertainty, 
Father  Rigge  an- 
nounced that  the  pict- 
ure had  been  taken 
within  one  minute  of 
twenty-one  and  ;i  half 
minutes  past  three  o'- 
clock. 

This  testimony, 
backed  by  scientific 
facts  and  authority, 
split  the  jury  in  the 
first  trial.  The  attor- 
ney for  the  prosecu- 
tion, seeing  that  his 
only  chance  in  the 
second  trial  lay  in 
weakening  the  scien- 
tific evidence  of  the  defence,  belittled  the  calculations 
of  scientific  men  generally,  and  by  his  witticisms — 
similar  to  those  often  directed  against  the  weather 
man— kept  the  jury  laughing  a  large  part  of  the  time. 
The  jury,  being  thus  handled  by  the  clever  lawyer. 
returned  a  verdict  of  "guilty"  and  the  man  received 
a  fifteen  year  penitentiary  sentence. 

WHILE  the  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court,  to 
which  the  defence  had  appealed,  was  pending, 
the  first  anniversary  of  the  event  occured.  Father  Rigge 
being  very  busy,  was  unable  to  go  to  the  place  of  the 
shadow,  and  had  he  gone  the  chances  of  seeing  it  were 
remote,  as  the  day  was  partly  cloudy.  The  next  day  be- 
ing clear,  he  went  to  the  place  and  saw  that  the 
shadow's  position  was  such  that  on  the  previous  day  his 
probable  error  of  one  minute  could  not  have  been  an 
actual  one  of  more  than  fifteen  seconds. 


An  interesting  view  of  the  Creighton  University  Observatory. 
Father  Rigge  spends  much  time  here  courting  the  stars. 
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With  this  additional  evidence,  Father  Rigge  wa 
absolutely  certain  of  the  correctness  of  his  calculations 
and  had  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that,  should  a 
third  trial  be  necesary,  he  had  an  argument  that  would 
convince  any  jury.. 

The  Supreme  Court  finally  decided  that  the  man  had 
been  convicted  upon  insufficient  evidence,  and  the  State 
commenced  preparations  for  a  third  trial.     In  order  to 
check  up  on  Father  Rigge 's  findings  and  perhaps  catch 
him  in  error,  the  prosecution  called  upon  the  Professor 
of  Astromony  at   an  outside  University,  to  remeasure 
the  shadow,  and  re-compute  the  time.     This  man,  care 
fully  abstained  from  the  original  work  in  every  way 
even  for  the  sake  of  reference.     The  result  of  his  cal 
dilations  was  that  he  differed  from  Father  Rigge  by 
only  twenty-nine  seconds;  well  within  the  one  minut 
margin  allowed  by  the  later. 

The  State  then  did  the  only  thing  left  to  do — dropped 
the  case,  and  the  man  was  freed — saved  by  a  SHADOW. 

In  spite  of  this  con- 
vincing  proof   of   the 
accuracy  of  his  calcu- 
lations. Father  Rigge, 
feeling     that     doubts  ' 
might    still    linger    in 
the  minds  of  those  to  \ 
whom      his      methods  \ 
were        unintelligible,  J 
math'  ready  for  the  ul- 
timate proof.     Shortly  j 
before    the    taking    of  1 
the  photograph  rolled  li 
around,   he    published 
a  brief  article  in  one  of  j 
the    city    newspapers, 
recalling  the  event  and 
promising  that  at  the  | 
appointed      time     the 
shadow     would      once 
more  occupy  the  same  position.     All  persons  interested 
were   invited   to  go  out   and   see   for  themselves. 

At  the  appointed  hour,  a  newspaper  photographer 
was  sent  to  the  place,  and  at  Father  Rigge 's  direction, 
three  pictures  were  taken  for  the  purpose  of  comparison 
with  the  original.  The  pictures  were  taken  at  intervals 
of  one  minute;  one  exactly  at  the  calculated  time,  3.21 1/2 
o'clock;  one  a  minute  before;  and  the  other  one  minute 
after.  The  cuts  of  these  pictures,  shown  on  another 
page,  with  that  of  the  original,  prove  the  correctness 
of  his  computations,  as  the  shadow  in  the  center  pict- 
ure duplicates  exactly  the  shadow  in  the  original.  In 
both  views,  the  lower  left  cornel'  of  the  shadow  is  ex- 
actly in  the  middle  of  the  same  weatherboard.  Un- 
fortunately, the  building  no  longer  stands;  so,  it  is 
impossible  for  one  to  see  the  shadow  for  one's  self  on 
(Continued  on  page  42) 


AY,  1923 


Robert  H.  Patton 


Thomas  J.  Russell 


Putting  Arguments  to  the  Test 


W 


A  review  of  the  debating  season. 


ITII   the    beginning    of   the 

1922-23  school  year  a  new 

era   dawned  at   Creighton. 

A  new  spirit  was  produced 
by  the  Students  Union,  a  new  athletic  policy  was  inaug- 
urated, and  plans  for  a  greater  Creighton  were  outlined. 
Many  of  these  plans  and  hopes  have  materialized.  Our 
success  in  football  and  basketball  has  been  beyond  our 
fondest  expectations,  while  the  work  of  making  Creigh- 
ton a  larger  and  better  university  goes  steadily  on. 

So  much  interest  has  been  centered  around  athletics 
this  year  that  some  people  may  think  that  we  are  giving 
our  attention  to  sports  while  important  scholastic  activ- 
ities are  being  neglected.  But  it  is  not  in  athletics  alone 
that  Creighton  has  been  successful  this  year.  We  have 
a  champion  team  in  debating,  as  well  as  in  football  and 
basketball.  This  only  goes  to  show  that  Creighton  is  a 
well  balanced  university,  and  does  not  run  altogether 
to  the  development  of  athletic  teams,  as  some  univer- 
sities are  accused  of  doing. 

Inter-collegiate  debating  is  something  that  has  been 
needed  at  Creighton  for  a  long  time.  For  several  years 
the  Oratorical  Association  has  been  trying  to  put  de- 


By  JOHN  FLANAGAN 
Student    Debate    Manager 


bating  on  a  firm  basis,  but  not  until  this 
year  has  it  been  successful.  That  it  has 
succeeded  this  year  is  due  chiefly  to  the 
fact  that  a  debating  league  was  formed 
among  the  universities  and  colleges  of  the  Missouri  Pro- 
vince. The  debating  directors  in  the  various  colleges 
drew  up  the  plans  for  this  league  during  the  summer 
vacation,  and  when  school  reopened  in  the  fall,  the  Miss- 
ouri Province  Debating  League  had  come  into  existence. 
Father  Michael  J.  O'Connor  is  General  Director  of 
Debates.  Under  his  supervision  it  has  had  a  most  suc- 
cessful year,  and  according  to  present  indications,  its 
success  will  be  still  greater  next  year. 

THE  league  is  divided  into  four  districts,  each  one 
being  made  up  of  three  colleges.  Detroit  University 
of  Detroit,  Marquette  University  of  Milwaukee,  and 
Campion  College  of  Prairie  du  Chien  make  up  the  first 
district.  St.  Xavier's  College  of  Cincinnati,  St.  John's 
College  of  Toledo,  and  St.  Ignatius  College  of  Cleveland 
are  in  district  two.  In  district  three  there  are  St.  Louis 
University  of  St.  Louis,  Loyola  University  of  Chicago, 
and  Creighton  University.    District  four  is  composed  of 


SHADOWS 


St.  Mary's  College,  St   Mary's.  Kansas;  Roekhurst  Col-      pionship  of  the  Province  and  the  silver  cup    given  I 
leee.  Kansas  Citv  nrwl  Ron- c  ,^im„„    -n ,,  U*J'   s'ven  iq 


lege,  Kansas  City;  and  Regis  College,  Denver. 

The  Championship  of  each  district  is  first  determined. 
Then,  the  winners  of  districts  one  and  two  go  into  the 
semi-finals  for  championship  of  the  eastern  section, 
while  the  winners  in  districts  three  and  four  debate  for 
the  honor  of  representing  the  western  section.  The 
teams  that  are  victorious  in  the  semi-finals  then  meet 
for  the  championship  of  the  whole  province. 

y  I  HI,K  question  debate,]  in  the  league  this  year  was: 
A  "Resolved,  that  it  should  be  the  policy  of  the 
United  States  to  demand  full  payment  of  the  debts  owed 
her  by  the  Allied  Nations."  Creighton  drew  the  nega- 
tive side  of  the  question,  and  retained  it  throughoul  the 


the  winning  team.  We  are  proud  of  our  team,  even 
though  they  did  not  win  the  championship.  They  de- 
serve  much  praise  for  the  work  they  have  done'  this 
year.  They  have  the  distinction  of  being  the  only  team 
in  the  province  which  successfully  defended  the'  nega- 
tive side  of  the  league  question.  Professor  Sullivan'is 
to  be  congratulated  on  the  fine  showing  his  team  has 
made. 

Tims,  the  first  year  of  the  Missouri  Province  Debating 
League  has  come  to  a  close.  All  things  considered,  H 
lias  been  a  very  successful  season.  The  league  has  re- 
vived interest  in  an  art  which  is  as  ancient  as  history, 
and  which  increases  in  its  usefulnesses  time  goes  on.l 
It   has  joined  the  colleges  of  the  .Missouri   Province  to 

e*,„n.    ThomasJ.  Russell  and  Robert  .1.  Pat! -ere     gether  in  an  organisation  which  is  ofmot  a  \Z    m      ," 

selected  for  the  team,  Prane,s  C.  Charval  ,  has  ,.,,.„„.,,  .  „,„„„,.  ,.iv;l|,.v  am(mg  „,„  ™.  ,,',! 


The  first  debate  of  the  year  was 
held  in  the  Creighton  Auditorium, 
on  January  Hi.  againsl  St.  Louis 
University.  It  was  for  the  cham- 
pionship of  district  three,  as  St. 
Louis  had  defeated  Loyola  Univer- 
sity  in   the  first    round.     The  eon 

test    was    witnessed    by    One    Of   the 
largest    crowds    that    has   ever    at 
tended    a    debate    in   Omaha.      The 
decision  of  the  judges  was  unan 
imously  in  favor  of  Creighton.     It 
was  a  great  victory  for  the  Creigh 
lou     team,     inexperienced     as     the 
men   wfvc   in    inter-collegiate    de 
bating. 

In  district  four,  Roekhurst  < '  il 
lege  lost  to  St.   Mary's  College  in 
the    first    round.      In    flic    second 
round,    St.    Mary's    travelled    to 
Denver    for   another   victory    over 

closTet  ;     ever  hdd There  Th   '",  '"":  "?, '  ^    *  8 '"""" "'""  ls  "»'  -"*« 

two-to- ■  in  Lor    ,         •        "        ,".'   deC1S'°"    ";"'     ,V|111""- .eleven  men.    He  trains  his  reserves  and 

,■,,,.,       V  '"   "'      ,VIU '     """  """"■    '■"-■     deve shis^sl a  for  the  next  season     Heisalwav, 

i:^;:;;:1:;:;;:;;:;:;;::1:;:;1,:: :r "  >au"din84°T  f> ■ w std ■ inT 

P  ■  bating.     We  have  had  a  representative  team  this  year, 

'     t  he  eastern  section.  Marquette  became  champion  but  thai  will  not  win  debates  lor  us  next   year  or  the 

>       -  net     ,,e  by  winning  over  Campion  College  and  year  after.     It  is  evident,  therein,,,  that  considerable 

etroit    University    wh,  e    St.     gnatius   of   Cleveland  attention  must  be  given  to  the  membership  of  The  Ora- 

'     m       '  S.,--,.nl,M  College  of  Toledo  and  St.  Xavier's  torical  Association.    We  need  members  from  the  fresh- 

^t^u     forMt  1';  mJt,'S;n,',  TW°-  '"  ,h"  SGmi  6nal3      mi'"  ^  S°ph0m0re  Classes"    We  d0  '""  »"<">  ^y,  but 
ZIZZ  i-     ♦  n    TT    T'"'  ,mi"  debate     We  Wanl  ,,','  "ght  kind"    That  does  "<«  — "  tha   the 

.        s  tP       J'  6Veland'  '"'UV"""  Crei«ht0"      ProsPective   ■"""' •'«•»•  mu.1    he  a  silver-tongued  orator 

•i  i  on  w       w     "  r  "'  ^ '"  dGfeat    The      '"""  Wh°  are  wiUing  t0  ',,)  somethi^  for  themselves 

-™^^  : ,'",-t ssor°;  ■ "-— *** 

1  [iam"  '  <  ontmued  on  page  42) 


DOES  DEBATING  APPEAL  TO 
THE  PUELIC? 

Tl  is  cempetition,  the  struggb  for 
A  supremacy  and  the  joy  of  con- 
test that  attracts  the  attention  of 
the  public.  That  such  interest  and 
enthusiasm  is  found  in  debating 
was  shown  when  nearly  a  thousand 
students  and  friends  of  the  Univer- 
sity were  packed  into  the  audi- 
torium at  the  Creighton-St.  Louis 
debate.  This  goes  to  show  that, 
people  r re  still  interested  in  debat- 
ing, and  eppreciate  an  intelligent 
discussion  of  topics  of  national  and 
inter-national  importance. 


has    put    inter-collegiate   debating 

en  a  firm  basis. 

In    our    first    year  of   inter-col] 

legiate  debating,  we  have  made  a 
y  creditable  showing.     Can  we 

I  eep  up  or  better  our  reputation! 

We    can    if    debating    is    handle! 

right.    Our  future  success  depends 
ou    three    things:    The    Oratorical 

Association,  the  support  of  the 
studenl  body,  and  the  assistance 
<>f  the  Faculty.  The  Oratorical 
Association  must  bear  the  brunt  of 
the  burden.  All  debating  is  car- 
ried on  under  its  auspices  and  all 
teams  are  picked  from  its  mem- 
bers. If  we  are  to  have  successful 
debating  teams,  year  after  year, 
we  must  have  experienced  ma- 
terial among  the  members  from 
which  to  draw.     Material  for  a  de- 
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"Give  her  the  air — give  her  all  the 
air  yuh  kin — git  plumb  away  from  her. ' ' 


^PSH^HNFSSY 


"Read  'em  and  Weep" 


IN  the  most  melancholy  manner  pos- 
sible, Euphonsius  Oaxton,  black, 
but  free  and  twenty-four,  sat  moon- 
ing on  the  rickety  bench  outside 
Dr.  Aristotle  Pro  Tern  Johnsing's  Osteopathic  Office  on 
Fourth  Street.  In  as  much  as  osteopathy  "am  the  science 
whut  deal  with  the  manipulation  of  the  bones,"  Aris- 
totle Johnsing  an  "African  Golf"  professional  of  no 
mean  ability  had  taken  unto  himself  the  title  Doctor, 
and  had  set  himself  up  as  an  instructor  in  the  "gran'  oh' 
game."  Business  was  dull  that  hot  July  afternoon  as 
Dr.  Johnsing  and  his  one-time  enemy,  now  bosom  friend, 
Mr.  T.  Fowler  Watters  sat  dozing  in  the  consultation 
room.  Then  a  seemingly  uncalled  for,  long  drawn  out 
sigh  from  the  sufferer  on  the  bench  outside,  an 
'  A-a-ah-a-a-ah"  which  would  have  done  credit  to  any 
first  class  ghost,  roused  the  superstitious  Mr.  Watters 
who  sprang  to  his  feet  and  exclaimed  nervously, 
"Wh-wha'  dat?" 

The     Doctor,     who     had     been     silently     observing 


By  PAUL  SHAUGHNESSY 
Illustration  by  the  Author 


Euphonsius  for  the  past  twenty  minutes, 
raised  his  voice,  "Hey!  'Phonsius,  come 
on  insaide." 

Looking  like  misery  personified, 
Euphonsius  rolled  his  eyes,  heaved  another  huge 
"A-a-ah-a-a-ah,"  got  to  his  feet  and  staggered  through 
the  doorway.  He  looked  so  woebegone  that'  even  the 
usually  unexcitable  Aristotle  Pro  Tern  did  not  run 
true  to  form. 

"M-m-mah  gosh  'Phonsius,  wh-whut  done  come  ovah 
yuh?" 

"A-a-ah-a-a-ah." 

"Speak  up,  ca-cain't  yuh  tell  a  pusson?" 
"O-o-o-oh,  doggone!  Ah  wish  Ah  was  daid.  O-o-oh. 
You  know  A'stotle,  me  and  Opium  Bryant  was  goin'  to 
be  married  and  she  done  went  to  visit  her  uncle  at 
Bridgeport,  well  while  ago  Ah  gits  this  heah  missive. 
O-o-oh!  Read  'at  letter  and  you  know  how  come  Ah 
feels  this  heah  way.     O-oh  Lawd!" 

(Continued  on  page  42) 
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SHADOWS 


The  first  Varsity  team  to  play  intercollegiate  basket- 
ball—  '17.  Back  row,  left  to  right:  .Geo.  Parish,  H.  A. 
Vandiver,  Harold  Iinahan,  Manager;  A.  Luschen,  Ken- 
neth Klepser.  .Middle  row:  Ed.  Haley,  P.  McFarland, 
Roy  Platz,  Harry  Tevlin.  .Bottom  row:  Carl  Lutes, 
Chas.  Kearney,  Thos.  Mills,  Coach;  V.  Spittler,  Captain; 
Ned  Kearney. 

DO  not  be  surprised  to  hear  that  basketball  lias 
not  always  been  a  major  sport  at  Creighton. 
Being  comparatively  new.  it  has  only  recently 
gained  its  present  prominence.  Very  few  of 
the  students,  and  this  is  not  surprising,  know  just  when 
Creighton  organized  its  first  basket  hall  team  and  the 
conditions  which  existed  prior  to  the  building  of  the 
gymnasium. 

Interest  and  enthusiasm  in  basketball  were  first  gen- 
erated in  1908.  If  we  were  to  di«r  down  under  the 
present  campus  driveway,  we  would  find  the  remains  of 
the  first  court.  Frequent  were  the  rough  and  ready 
contests  that  took  place  in  this  open  air  affair.  Many 
a  black  eye  and  bloody  nose  were  the  prices  paid  by 
these  basketball  crusaders.  Although  we  cannot  call 
this  basketball,  as  we  know  it  now.  nevertheless  we 
must  heartily  thank  those  hardy  pioneers  who  blazed 
the  trail  and  prepared  Creighton  for  a  sport  which  in 
later  years  was  destined  to  excel.  Out-door  basketball 
became  very  popular  for  awhile  but  it  smacked  too 
much  of  football. 

The  novelty  soon  wore  off  and  interest  waned  only  to 
die  out.  However,  the  old  spirit  was  resuscitated  in  an 
improvised  gymnasium, — which  place  tin  executive 
offices  and  book  store  now  occupy.  Hoops  on  the  wall. 
chalk  marks  on  the  floor  and  pads  about  the  iron  posts 
furnished  the  locus  disputandi  for  new  basketball  as- 
pirants. Inadequate  facilities  again  led  to  death.  It 
was  a  death  following  a  glorious  life  well  spent.  The 
seed  had  germinated  and  there  was  a  popular  clamor 
for  University  basketball. 

A  Creighton  Law  team,  the  first  real  step  toward  a 
Varsity  squad,  appeared  in  the  school  year  1914-15. 
Having  developed  into  a  powerful  aggregation,  it  rep- 


Beacon  Lights 
Basketball 


By  Harold 


resented  Creighton  in  the  basketball  world.     The  sue- 
cess   of  this  quintet    throughout   the   state   was   phen-  I 
omenal.    Attention  was  called  to  the  available  material 
and    soon   the    cry    for   Varsity    basketball    reverbated 
within  the  walls. 

The  following  year  the  students  saw  their  desires 
realized.  Creighton  entered  a  Varsity  team  in  the  local 
league.  Games  with  Bellevue,  Omaha  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and 
Council  Bluffs  were  scheduled.  Although  it  was  not! 
a  "'howling"  success,  still  a  creditable  showing  was 
made  which  served  to  keep  the  basketball  spirit  alive,  j 
We  are  greatly  indebted  to  those  who  organized  this 
team  for  our  present  position  in  the  "cage  kingdom." 

In  the  fall  of  1915  the  gymnasium  was  started,  and  J 
athletics  at    Creighton   entered   upon   a   new  era.     The  I 
gymnasium    would    offer    excellent    playing   facilities,  1 
besides  ample  seating  space  for  spectators.     The  next  1 
year,  the  work  on  the  building  being  completed,  Tom-  | 
tny  ^\Iills  determined  to  put  a  formidable  team  on  the  \ 
tbmr.     He  secured  what  was  then  an  excellent  schedule.  | 
York,   Cotner,   Nebraska    Weslyan,   Doane   and   other  | 
state  conference  teams  clashed  with  the  "Blue."    This   ' 
team  was  successful  from  the  start  and  is  the  first  real 
Creighton  Varsity  team,  playing  intercollegiate  basket-  ] 
ball.      Captain    Vic.    Spittle]-,    Lutes,    Klepser,    Parrish 
and   Platzo  made  up  the  first   team,   while  such   future 
stars  as  Mulholland,  Kearney,  Haley  and  Vandiver  were  i 


The  only  University  team  that  defeated  the  Great 
Lakes  Naval  Training  Station  in  1918-19.  Back  row, 
left  to  right:  Custer,  Wilson,  Wise,  Thos.  Mills,  Coach; 
Serr,  Ray,  Moonan.  .Sitting:  Vandiver,  Condon,  Haley, 
Captain;  Mulholland,  Kearney. 
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of  Creighton's 
History 

C.  Linahan 

seen  on  the  second  team.  After  glancing  over  this  array 
of  luminaries  one  cannot  help  being  convinced  that 
basketball  had  come  to  stay. 

IN  1918  these  stars  comprised  the  team  and  were 
most  successful,  not  having  lost  a  single  game 
throughout  the  entire  season.  Omaha  people  awoke 
to  the  fact  that  a  real  basketball  team  was  in  their 
midst.  They  clamored  for  games  and  were  treated  to 
a  brand  of  basketball  never  before  seen  in  Omaha.  The 
schedule  was  larger  than  ever  and  the  fact  that  victory 
was  had  in  all  contests  amply  repaid  them  for  the  sup- 
port they  gave. 

1919  saw  this  team  at  its  best.  The  crowds  promised 
to  be  larger  than  ever.  The  authorities  sought  to 
schedule  big  teams.  Service  teams  were  highly  suc- 
cessful, so  the  Great  Lakes  Naval  Training  Station 
was  brought  to  Omaha.  Creighton  felt  confident  in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  this  team  had  defeated  almost 
every  University  team  of  importance  in  the  United 
States.  A  memorable  battle  was  staged  before  five 
thousand  half-mad  fans.  The  game  was  a  thriller, 
hard  fought  and  close.  When  the  smoke  of  the  battle 
had  cleared  away,  it  showed  the  Creighton  team  as  an 
aggregation  of  real  champions.  Champions  is  but 
tame.  All  over  the  Uuited  States  they  were  hailed  as 
the   "Wonder  Team."      That  battle   was  the   turning 


Creighton's  all  star  team  picked  by  SHADOWS.  .Left 
to  right:  Leonard  Lovely,  "Jimmy";  Edward  Mulhol- 
land,  "Mully";  Charles  Kearney,  Captain,  "Chuck"; 
Simon  Lynch,  "Cy";  Frank  Mahoney,  "Ike". 


The  first  North  Central  Conference  Champions — '23. 
Standing,  left  to  right:  Schabinger,  Coach;  Paynter, 
Logan,  Speicher,  Neary,  Lane.  .Sitting:  Trautman, 
Murphy,  Lovely,  Captain;  Haley,  Mahoney. 

point  in  Creighton's  basketball  history.  In  the  sport 
world  this  was  the  great  Creighton  team.  In  truth 
it  was !  All  who  saw  it  in  action  cannot  but  admit  that 
it  was  a  wonder. 

With  the  fame  attained  through  the  G.  L.  N. 
T.  S.  game  came  many  requests  from  large  Universities 
for  games  with  Creighton.  In  the  season  of  1919-20 
thei'efore,  a  new  policy  of  staging  games  was  adopted. 
The  management  decided  to  put  on  big  games  at  any 
cost.  As  a  consequence  the  Michigan  Aggies,  Indiana, 
Notre  Dame  and  many  others  of  like  calibre  were 
brought  to  the  Creighton  Court.  In  the  entire  season 
they  were  defeated  but  once.  It  was  the  first  defeat 
in  three  years.  The  team  was  certainly  remark- 
able. Why  shouldn't  it  be  with  men  like  Kearney, 
Haley,  Wise  and  Vandiver  playing  on  it?  During  this 
year  the  team  began  to  travel,  thus  adding  much  to  its 
popularity. 

THE  season  of  1921  was  a  glorious  one.  The  team 
was  strengthened  by  the  presence  of  Lovely,  and 
the  schedule  was  enlarged  to  take  in  many  powerful 
teams  like  the  Michigan  Aggies,  Notre  Dame,  South  Da- 
kota, Marietta,  Colgate,  West  Virginia  and  many  others. 
In  all  these,  Creighton  added  to  her  glory.  Her  name 
was  spread  throughout  the  entire 'United  States. 

In  the  far  east  she  seemed  to  be  better  known  and 
more  desired  than  in  this  locality.  As  a  result,  there- 
fore, it  was  most  difficult  to  fill  in  the  dates  as  desired 
by  the  Eastern  teams.  All  was  nicely  arranged,  how- 
ever, with  but  one  result,  success  and  popularity. 

In  1922  Creighton  reached  the  pinnacle  of  her  basket- 
ball fame.  Under  the  tutelage  of  "Chuck"  Kearney 
one  of  the  most  formidable  teams  in  the  history  of 
Creighton  was  developed.  Playing  one  of  the  largest 
collegiate  schedules  in  the  United  States  and  meeting 
such  teams  as  Iowa,  Notre  Dame,  Colgate,  University  of 
(Continued  on  page  45) 
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SHADOWS 


A  Co-ed.  Tells  Us  The  Value  Of 

The  Fine  Arts 

Education,  without  the  development  of  the  aesthetic  tastes,  is  incomplete 
—But  this  is  our  opinion.     What  is  yours? 

By  BEATRICE  MONTGOMERY 

Decoration  by  Joseph  Dallal 


ONE  learns  without  trouble  that  which  he  enjoys. 
Tlic  primary  function  of  an  education  is  to 
prepare  us  for  a  complete  living,  which  not 
only  implies  the  training  of  the  moral  and  in- 
tellectual faculties,  lmt  also  the  energy  which  concerns 
our  human  relationships.  Schools  have,  in  the  past, 
taken  the  sunshine  out  of  tens  of  thousands  of  lives, 
teaching  things  that  are  of  no  earthly  use  and  neglect- 
ing things  which  lit  the 
students  not  only  to  do 
the  real  work  of  life  but 
to  make  their  lives  more 
worth  living.  If  one 
would  lie  other  than  a 
clod   he   must    make   it   his 

business  to  take  an  inter- 
est in  life,  that  is  he  must 
develop  an  inquiring 
mind. 

Having  aroused  this 
inquisitive  nature  or  cur- 
iosity, he  must  proceed 
to  satisfy  himself  by 
training  his  mind  to  com- 
prehend some  part''  of 
that  which  his  eye  and 
the  other  senses  tell   him. 

The  greatness  of  a  book 

or  a  picture,  as  well  as 

a  song,  is  in  its  wealth  of 

suggestion      and      before 

this  can   find  a   response 

there   must    he  some   past 

experience   which    is  capable   of  awakening    intelligent 

appreciation. 

In  this  age  of  specialization  it  is  necessary  to  train 
oneself  to  do  or  know  some  one  thing  a  little  better  than 
anyone  else.  Economists  say  that  the  only  natural  re- 
source that  remains  undeveloped  is  our  art  and  by  that 
is  meant  art,  in  its  truest  sense,  art  in  the  every  day 
things,  in  articles  of  trade  and  commerce.  The  business 
men  of  the  country  realize  that  art,  or  "good  looks"  as 


Why  Should 
We  Know  The  Fine  Arts? 

UNIVERSITIES  sre  beginning  to  realize  the 
importance  of  the  teaching  of  the  fine  arts  to 
all  students,  whether  they  pursue  professional 
cr  liberal  courses.  Since  all  of  one's  time  is  not 
required  in  the  fight  for  a  livelihood,  every  normal 
man  will  have  many  leisure  hours.  But  the  educated 
man  should  know  how  to  derive  the  most  enjoyment 
from  these  spare  moments  and  consequently  from 
life.  Now  since  enjoyment  comes  especially  from  the 
discerning  of  beauty  in  an  object,  the  artist  has  set 
his  hand  to  adapt  objects  to  be  apprehended.  Such 
a  process  by  which  a  sight  or  a  sound  is  fitted  to  be 
perceived  is  called — ART.  In  this  article  we  are 
concerned,  not  with  art  in  general,  but  with  the  fine 
arts,  namely:  music,  literature,  painting,  sculpture 
and  architecture. 


they  express  it,  is  a  decided  factor  in  every  business 
from  automobiles  to  breakfast  foods.  Likewise  the 
modern  woman  realizes  that  she  must  not  only  have  a 
clean  and  wholesome  house  but  that  she  must  expend 
every  effort  to  make  her  home  a  thing  of  beauty  if  she 
would  attract  commendation.  Again  art  enables  one  to 
appreciate  die  wonder,  romance  and  tragedy  of  common 
li  e.    The  field  daisy  bloomed  unnoticed  in  the  grass  for 

centuries;  and  it  was 
only  when  Robert  Burns 
called  it  "wee,  modest, 
crimson-tipped  flower" 
that  we  saw  how  beauti- 
ful it  was.  Of  all  the 
hours  of  the  day  or  night, 
perhaps  the  most  moving 
is  that  "just  after  sun- 
set, when  the  sky  lights 
with  red  and  gold  sinking 
into  the  gray  of  the  even- 
ing." That  hour  has 
f  o  u  n  d  interpretation 
everywhere  in  noble  art, 
in  painting,  in  music, 
above  all  in  poetry. 
Equally  does  art  reveal 
to  one  the  world  of  ideals. 
Beethoven,  shadowed  by 
a  somber  colorless  child- 
hood, and  saddened  by 
bitter  struggles  and  long 
d  e  1  a  y  e  d  recognition, 
found  in  the  creation  of 
ic,  even  when  he  could  no  longer  bear  it,  a  way  of 
life  through  which  his  ideal  might  be  realized.  The  busi- 
ness of  interior  decorating  alone,  has,  in  the  past  few 
years,  grown  by  such  leaps  and  bounds  that  a  compe- 
tent interior  decorator  is  one  of  the  most  sought  after 
as  well  as  the  highest  paid  of  the  artisans. 

The  object  of  modern  art  is  to  crystalize  emotion  into 
thought  and  then  (ix  it  into  form.  One  may  use 
paint,   pencil,  color,  wood,  stone,  clay,  metal,  printed 


I  AY,  1923 

vords,  sounds,  or  any  medium  which  expresses  one's 
Amotion,  message  or  ideal. 

One  must  get  away  from  the  idea  that  art  is  draw- 
ng,  sculpture,  painting  or  decoration  alone ;  for  every 
)ne  of  us  may  be,  and  ought  to  be  not  only' an  appre- 
native  student  of  the  fine  arts  but  a  creative  artist  in 
he  form  and  color,  the  melody  and  harmony  of  life, 
ndeed  every  aspect  of  human  relationship  is  a  pro- 
)lem  of  artistic  adjustment  of  one  personality  to  an- 
ther. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  all  the  great  artists 
vere  first  craftsmen  before  they  were  painters.  Leo- 
lardo  Da  Vinci,  who  painted  one  famous  "Mona  Lisa" 
nd  "The  Last  Supper"  was  a  metal  worker,  an  engi- 
leer,  and  a  bridge-builder.  In  fact  in  his  time  lie  was 
nore  famous  as  a  maker  of  armour  and  a  builder  of 
ridges  than  he  was  a 
ainter.  Thus  by  pre- 
paring himself  to  do 
he  hum-drum  duties 
tnd  to  express  beauty 
in  the  homely  tasks, 
le  was  finally  able  to 
■xpress  to  people  of  all 
;imes,  the  most  beaut  i- 
'ul  emotions  that  the 
world  has  ever  known. 
No  matter  what  one's 
position  in  life,  one 
needs  constructive 

ability,  and  the  way  to 
acquire  it  is  by  liter- 
lly  constructing  some- 
thing, not  by  giving 
orders  to  another,  but 
with  one's  own  hands 
literally  creating  tangi- 
ble things.  This  prin- 
ciple is  now  so  recog- 
nized by  the  best 
schools  of  architecture 

that  they  make  two  years  actual  experience  with  mater- 
ials a  requirement  for  matriculation.  Omar  Khayyam 
was  a  tent  maker ;  Hoffman  the  great  pianist,  has 
built  two  automobiles  with  his  own  hands,  and  two 
of  the  best  physicians  of  St.  Paul  are  first-class 
cabinet  makers.  It  is  recognized  that  men  who  know 
how  to  create  or  construct  things  with  their  hands  are 
surpassing  ethers  in  intellectual  constructiveness. 

The  ultimate  reason  for  including  art,  music,  and 
literature  in  the  plan  of  education  is  that,  rightly 
used,  they  are  courses  of  happiness.  History, 
literature,  art,  music,  and  language  (whether  an- 
cient or  modern)  are  necessarily  embodied  in  the 
education  which  goes  to  the  most  complete  life.  It 
is    futile    for    a    girl    to    attempt    to    crowd    into    the 
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short  years  of  her  schooling  all  of  the  technical 
knowledge  which  is  incident  to  the  liberal  arts. 
In  the  end  there  remains  no  comprehensive,  working 
knowledge  of  any  of  the  subjects,  but  only  a  smattering 
of  each.  Of  course,  the  liberal  arts  education  is  splendid 
mental  discipline,  and  there  is  no  doubt  that  a  girl's 
vision  is  much  broadened  by  it,  but  the  question  is: 
does  this  sort  of  an  education  completely  satisfy  her 
curiosity?  Does  it  give  her  a  tangible  power  to  express 
herself  to  the  best  advantage,  not  only  in  her  speech 
but  also  in  her  home.  Surely  a  home  is  a  true  reflec- 
tion of  one's  education.  On  the  other  hand  does  not  an 
education,  based  on  the  fine  arts,  give  a  girl  a  further 
and  more  complete  education?  It  prepares  her  to 
give  to  the  world  some  product  of  her  own  imagination 
and  creation,  whether  it  be  a  beautiful  picture  or  merely 

an  attractive  room, 
an  inspiring  musical 
composition  or  merely 
an  intelligent  criticism 
of  good  music. 

In  what  then,  should 
the  education  of  a 
woman  consist  ?  Since 
the  courses  offered  by 
institutions  of  higher 
learning  are  so  varied, 
she  can  choose  quite 
distinct  studies.  It  is 
the  old  question  of 
selecting  either  the 
liberal  or  the  fine  arts. 
In  her  social  life  there 
will  be  a  demand  for 
those  special  talents 
which  are  supplied  by 
the  study  of  aesthetics. 
A  man  needs  a  broad 
knowledge  of  the 
higher  branches  of 
learning,  but  a  woman 
should  have  an  intensive  understanding  of  the  sciences 
of  the  beautiful.  .  If  she  is  to  take  her  place  in  the 
home,  it  matters  little  whether  she  knows  Newton's 
third  law  of  motion;  it  is  for  her  to  develop  her 
taste — the  power  of  discerning  beauty.  Life  is  short. 
If  we  are  to  receive  the  most  out  of  it,  we  must 
spend  our  time  on  those  things  which  show  returns. 
The  girl  with  talents  will  be  the  happy  woman,  for 
she  will  be  able  to  take  her  place  as  a  leader  in 
society.  Musicians,  artists  and,  in  short,  all  people 
with  culture  are  in  demand ;  they  are  the  guests  of 
every  entertainment.  It  is  the*  woman  with  the  balanced 
education  of  the  fine  arts  that  will  enjoy  life  in  its  full- 
ness, for  she  will  excel. 

(Continued  on  page  45) 
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SHADOWS 


"They'll  Get  a  Trimming,"  Said  Mc  Swat 
as  He  Clipped  the  Best  Jokes  I 


Her:     "You  wouldn't  marry  a  girl  for  her  money, 
would  you?" 

Hit:     "No,  but  on  the  other  hand  I  wouldn't  let  her 
become  an  old  maid  because  she  had  money.'" 

— Purple  Parrot. 


Lieut.  Tale:  "They  say  Captain  Jenkins  was  very 
calm  and  collected  after  the  accident  this  morning." 

Col.  Spin  :  "  Yes,  yes,  quite  calm  ;  but  he's  still  being 
collected,  however." — Sun  Dodger. 


Not  a  Lay  Success 

A  young  country  minister,  noted  for  his  jollity,  was 
dining  at  a  farmhouse  one  Sunday,  and  when  his  plate 
of  roast  chicken  was  passed  to  him  he  remarked  face- 
tiously: "Well,  here's  where  that  chicken  enters  the 
ministry." 

"Hope  it  does  better  there  than  it  did  in  the  lay 
work."  rejoined  the  bright  boy  of  the  family. 


"Have  you  given  Jack  his  final  answer  yet?" 
"Not  yet — but  I've  given  him  my  final  'No'." 

— Voo  Doo. 


First  Prof.:  "The  students  were  so  entranced  this 
morning  that  they  remained  in  my  lecture  room  all 
through  the  lunch  hour." 

Second  Prof.:     "Why  didn't  you  wake  them  up?" 

— Sotir  Owl. 


"How  do  you  know  he's 
in  love?" 

"What  else  would  make 
a  man  put  his  dirty  shirt 
in  bed  and  jump  down  the 
clothes  chute?" 

— Sun  Dodger. 


"I'm  all  set,"  said  the 
sun,  as  it  disappeared  over 
the  horizon. — Lampoon. 


.Miss:  Being  beautiful 
nowadays  is  quite  an  art. 

Missed  Vr  :  Mostly  ap- 
plied art. — Chaparral. 


Bill:      "I   certainly   did 
wrong  when  1  told  my  girl 
that   1  admired  her  chin." 
Sill:     "How's  that?" 
Bill:    "She  started  rais- 
ing another  one." 

— Gargoyle. 


H, 


A  Skin  You  Love  to  Touch 


Tramp:  "I  haven't 
tasted  food  for  seven 
days." 

Rich  man  (patting  him 
on  the  back)  :  "Cheer  up, 
old  man,  it  tastes  just  the 
same  as  it  did  seven  days 
ago."— Voo  Doo. 


Advice  A  western  man  visiting  in  Florida  got  so  warm  that 

lie:     "This  cold  weather  chills  me  to  the  bone."  he  decided  to  telegraph  his  wife  for  his  light-weight  un- 

She:      "You  should  wear  a  thicker  hat." — Octopus.  derwear,  so  he  sent  the  following  telegram:     "  S.  O.  S., 

B.  V.  I).,  P.  I).  Q."— Dodo. 

"What  do  you  mean,   'there's  an  exception  to  every  

rule'?    How  about  the  rule  that  all  men  die?"  Sergeant,   to   colored   sentry:     "If  anything  moves, 

"Oh,  that's  the  exception  to  the  rule  thai  there's  an  you  shoot." 

exception  to  every  rule." — Record.  Sentry:     "Yas,    suh,    an    if    anything    shoots,    ah 

moves." — Drexerd. 

He:     "I  love  the  good,  the  true,   the  beautiful,  the  


innocent — "  "I've  come  to  fix  that  old  tub  in  the  kitchen." 

She:     "This  is  rather  sudden,  but  I  think  father  will  "Oh,  Mamma!     Here's  the  doctor  to  see  the  cook." 

consent. ' ' — Burr.  — Lampoon. 


"Ho,  Hum!    There's  nothing  new  under  the  sun."  "Those  Americans  are  funny  people,"  said  the  Eng- 

"No,  and  there's  also  a  lot  of  old  stuff  pulled  off      lishman.    "In  America  they  say,  'Where  am  I  at?'  and 
under  the  moon." — Jester.  in  England  we  say,  'Where  is  my  'at'?" 
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Do  You  Long  to  Please 
the  Public? 

This  can  be  done  in  many  ways— You  may  do  it  by  choosing 
the  stage  as  a  career.    But  will  you  like  it? 


By  CHARLES  S.  COSTELLO 

Illustrated  by  Joseph  Dallal 


P 


LACES!" — How  many  times  have  we  heard 
that  call  when  all  was  set  for  the  rising  of  the 
curtain  on  the  first  night's  performance; 
and  how  often  it  has  made  the  heart  beat 
Ifaster!  How  eagerly  we  stood  in  the  wings  waiting 
for  our  cue,  keyed  up  to  a  high  pitch  by  the  excite- 
Iment  of  the  moment. 

To  some  who  have  never  experienced  this  sensation, 
these  words  do  not  call  up  any  reeoleetions ;  but  to 
those  of  us  who,  at  some  time  or  other  in  our  college 
or  high  school  days,  have  experienced  the  warm  glow 
|  of  the  footlights,  they 
bring  back  many  an 
exciting  and  happy 
hour.  It  may  have 
only  been  our  lot  to 
figure  in  the  angry 
mob,  shouting  "trai- 
tor" or  "liar,"  but 
yet  some  such  thea- 
trical experience  has 
given  us  a  desire  to 
"go  on  the  stage."  If 
only  we  were  given 
the  chance,  what  won- 
ders we  would  do. 
The  world  would  soon 
stop  in  its  search  for 
another  Booth  or  Bar- 
ret and  rest  its  eyes  on 
us.     The   standard    of 

dramatic  art  would  be  quickly  raised  if  only  we  could 
get  a  start.  But  alas !  the  world  is  too  severe  to  give 
us  a  chance. 

After  all,  is  it  the  world  that  is  keeping  us  down? 
If  we  possessed  that  power  with  which  we  like  to  im- 
agine ourselves  endowed,  could  mere  circumstances 
hold  us  back?  Why  is  it  then  that  so  few  of  the  vast 
number,  who  because  they  have  gotten  a  smattering  of 
applause  from  a  tolerant  audience,  have  failed  to  fol- 
low the  call  wherever  it  might  lead?  Why  is  it  that  so 
rarely,  from  the  great  throng  of  newly  hatched 
Thespians,  we  find  one  who  climbs  to  the  upper  rungs? 
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What  blocks  the  way? 

I  once  heard  it  said  that  a  young  man  who  contem- 
plated the  following  of  a  stage  career  came  to  Belasco 
for  advice  and  was  told:  "If  you  are  willing  to  work 
unceasingly  from  early  morning  until  late  at  night, 
to  go  often  without  ycur  meals,  to  drag  yourself  from 
a  bed  of  sickness  and,  though  your  head  burns  with 
fever,  to  play  your  part  because  of  your  love  for  the 
art, — then  young  man  you  have  a  calling  for  the  stage 
and  it  remains  for  you  to  embrace  it."  At  first,  this 
seems  a  little  far  fetched,  but  viewed  in  the  light  of  ex- 
perience, there  is  wis- 
dom in  every  word. 
No  advice  was  ever 
more  wisely  given,  and 
we  would  do  well  to 
pay  heed  to  it ;  for,  at 
some  time  or  other, 
the  truth  of  these 
words  will  confront 
every  aspirant  to  the 
stage. 

Once  our  histrionic 
faculties  have  been 
awakened,  they  never 
cease  in  their  demand 
for  expression,  the 
more  they  are  exercis- 
ed, the  more  insistent 
is  the  call.  Recognizing 
this  to  be  an  experi- 
ence in  the  lives  of  a  great  number  of  college  men, 
our  purpose  is  to  discuss  the  matter,  not  as  something 
to  be  ridiculed  or  scoffed  at,  as  an  unbalanced  desire, 
but  to  show  the  bare  truth  and  realize  what  a  success- 
ful stage  career  demands.  Accepting  the  advice  of  our 
friend  Belasco  at  its  full  value,  let  us  consider  it  at 
greater  length. 

The  first  thing  he  mentions  is  the  necessity  to  love 
the  work  for  its  own  sake,  and  the  willingness  to  toil 
relentlessly  from  morning  till  night.  It  has  been  the 
writer's  experience  to  see  such  actors,  as  are  preparing 
for  a  new  play,  come  to  the  theatre  at  nine  o'clock  in 
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the  morning  to  labor  with  their  parts  into  the  small 
hours  of  the  next  morning,  stopping  only  for  a  bite 
or  two  at  meal  time,  and  keeping  this  up  for  many  days 
in  succession.  Surely  it  is  not  the  mere  pecuniary  gain 
that  so  faithfully  holds  them  to  their  tasks.  We  have 
but  to  attempt  the  playing  of  some  character  such  as 
Lear  or  Hamlet  to  realize  the  physical  and  mental 
stability  required  to  hold  up  under  the  strain.  Hence, 
to  meet  the  first  requisite  of  the  art,  the  aspiring  actor 
must  be  sound  in  body  and  mind.  The  young  man 
who  desires  to  do  big  things  with  his  talent,  must  be 
certain  of  his  physical  and  mental  strength  before 
he  launches  forth  upon  his  career.  It  may  seem  easy 
when  we  view  the  finished  work  of  the  actor  from  our 
comfortable  seats  in  the 
orchestra  circle.  The 
glare  and  ease  with 
which  he  handles  him- 
self appear  most  obvi- 
ous and  nat  nral.  but  we 
fail  to  see  back  of  it  all 
the  many  tired,  sleep- 
less nights,  and  hungry 
hours  spent  in  perfect 
ing  his  work.  Had  we 
seen  him  before  the  first 
night 's  performance, 
toiling  hour  after  hour 
on  three  or  faur  lines,  to 
give  them  the  proper  in- 
terpretation, we  might 
better  understand  that 
his  art  is  not  merely  a 
gift  of  nature  but  the 
result  of  hard,  untiring 
efforts. 


The  Responsibility  of  an  Actor 


WE  might  think  it 
wonderful    thai 
an    actor    can    hold    an 

audience  night  alter  night,  from  one  year  to  the  next, 
playing  the  same  role  and  in  the  same  theatre  as  did  the 
late  Frank  Bacon  when  lie  played  "Lightnin"  Hill 
Jones,  in  over  twelve  hundred  performances.  Yet 
how  many  theatre-goers  ever  gave  an  instant  s  thought 
to  what  Frank  Bacon  had  to  undergo!  The  public 
was  unmerciful  in  its  demands  upon  him.  The  long 
uninterrupted  run  of  the  play  put  him  under  great 
physical  strain,  and  lie  was  greatly  in  need  of  a  rest. 
Yet  he  went  on  without  faltering  until  death  raised  its 
icy  hand  in  protest.  Many  a  time  the  fever  dried  the 
grease-paint  on  his  brow.  His  lips  were  often  parched 
and,  but  for  the  sheer  force  of  will,  lie  could  scarcely 
utter  a  word.  But  the  curtain  continued  to  rise  nighl 
after  night;  the  audience  was  there;  many  had  travel- 


"  \  GRAV-E  responsibility  is  placed 
■*•  *■  upon  him .  He  must  possess  un- 
dying moral  courage  to  conquer  the 
t<  mptations  strewn  in  his  path.  The  un- 
settled manner  of  living,  the  intimate  re- 
lation with  the  opposite  sex,  the  excite- 
ment and  emotion  awakened  by  playing 
certain  characters;  all  these  beat  against 
bis  moral  barrier  with  unmerciful  fury. 
lie  must  stand  firm  as  the  Rock  of  Gib- 
ralter.  I  f  once  be  falter  or  loose  bis  step, 
be  is  dragged  down.  And  ( )b,  the  cour- 
age it  takes  when,  as  is  often  the  case, 
some  loved  one  lies  ill  even  unto  the  point 
of  death,  be  must  go  on  playing  the  role 
that  requires  him  to  arouse  bis  audience 
to  a  high  pitch  of  mirth." 


ed  great  distances  to  see  him;  there  was  nothing  to  do! 
but  go  on.  Yes,  Frank  Bacon  achieved  success,  but 
it  was  dearly  bought.  Often  had  he  walked  the  streets 
of  New  York  in  search  of  employment  only  to  meet  with 
disdain  ;  yet  his  heart  ever  beat  with  the  one  great  ambi- 
tion,— to  succeed  on  the  stage.  He  fought  a  noble 
fight  and  won  his  reward  but  a  short  time  before 
death.  lie  loved  his  profession  ardently  and  cherished 
that  love  to  the  end. 

While  the  art  is  thus  exacting  in  its  demands  upon  the 
actor,  there  is  something  of  greater  import  demanded 
of  him  as  a  member  of  society.  Heing  constantly  under 
the  public's  watchful  eye,  his  conduct  must  ever  be  that 
that  of  a  true  Christian  gentleman.     The  affairs  of  his 

private  life  are  follow- 
ed with  an  interest  as 
keen  as  that  which  ac- 
companies his  efforts 
upon  the  stage.  Hence, 
lest  he  scandalize  the 
public,  he  must  be  of 
sterling  character.  A 
grave  responsibility  is 
placed  ui)on  him.  He 
must  posses  undying 
moral  courage  to  con- 
quer the  temptations 
strewn  in  his  path. 
The  unsettled  manner 
of  living,  the  intimate 
relation  with  the  oppo- 
site sex,  the  excitement 
and  emotion  awakened 
by  playing  certain 
characters;  all  these 
heat  against  his  moral 
barrier  with  unmerciful 
fury.  He  must  stand 
firm  as  the  rock  of  Gib- 
raltar. If  once  he  falter 
or  lose  his  step,  he  is  dragged  down.  And  oh,  the 
courage  it  takes  when,  as  is  often  the  case,  some  loved 
one  lies  ill  even  unto  the  point  of  death,  he  must  go  on 
playing  a  role  that  requires  him  to  arouse  his  audience 
to  a  high  pitch  of  mirth.  There  are  innumerable  sacri- 
fices he  must  make.  Instead  of  spending  the  night  by 
his  own  fireside,  he  must  give  it  to  a  public,  never  tiring 
in  its  quest  for  amusement. 

Think  long  and  seriously  before  choosing  the  stage 
for  career.  Not  everyone  who  has  the  idea  that  he 
can  act.  should  follow  the  stage.  It  were  better  that  he 
possess  less  talent  and  greater  love  for  hard  unending 
work.  The  successful  actor  must  have  not  only  ability, 
but  dauntless  courage  and  endless  perseverance,  com- 
bined with  the  power  to  please. 
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Illustrated  by  F.  0.  Raasch 
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UT  Doctor,  surely  you  don't  expect  me  to  be 
able  to  talk  when  I  get  that  bunch  of  rubber 
in  my  mouth?'' 

"You'll  be  singing  love  songs,  with  the 
aid  of  these  plates,  to  your  guests  at  the  party  this  even- 
ing,"  said  1,  realizing  that  this  case  was  about  ninety 
per  cent,  psychic  and  ten  per  cent,  technical. 

"I'm  afraid  I'll  be  too  nervous  even  to  appear  with 
that  dredgy-looking  affair  holding  my  jaws  apart. 
Well,  at  any  rate,  I  might  just  as  well  die  happy  at  the 
youthful  age  of  forty-five." 

At  this,  I  quickly  introduced  the  plates  into  the  lady's 
mouth  and  had  just  stepped  back  to  note  the  effect  when 
the  phone  rang.  My  assistant  announced  that  my 
patient  was  wanted  on  the  phone.  Without  allowing 
the  perplexity  so  apparent  on  the  madame's  countenance 
to  be  precipitated  into  word  or  action.  I  literally  rushed 
her  to  the  waiting  instrument  and  placed  the  receiver 
in  her  hand,  leaving  her  to  attempt  the  utterance  of  any 
articulate  note.  To  my  amazement,  which  closely 
bordered  upon  stupefaction,  after  a  swallow  or  two  and 
an  indistinct  guttural  emanation,  she  answered  in  a 
clear  and  reserved  voice,  which  was  diametrically  op- 
posed to  the  usual  and  expected  rattle  so  closely  resem- 
bling the  clatter  of  the  mounted  as  they  first  strike  the 
cobble  stones. 

"Well,  Sir  Cone," — from  friend  patient  at  the  com- 
pletion of  the  call — "you  may  think  that  we  old  flappers 
can  be  buffaloed,  but  be  careful !  We  are  still  as  crafty 
at  fifty  as  we  were  at  twenty-five,  and  professing  eigh- 
teen.   At  that  though,  I  am  happily  surprised." 

She  could  not  have  been  more  so  than  I  was.  How- 
ever, no  matter  how  great  the  mouthful,  you  can't  stop 
the  wagging,  female  tongue. 

Having  dismissed  the  lady  with  best  wishes  for  her 
pending  party  and  seated  my  next  subject  in  the  modern 
version  of  the  mediaeval  rack,  I  at  once  completed 
the  metamorphosis  of  my  attitude,  which  conformed 
to    the    preceding    patient,    into    that    which    should 


just    fit   the    present    dilemma   of   human    intelligence. 

HERB  was  a  fellow  of  ten  or  eleven  years  with  his 
Sunday  suit,  into  which  he  was  expected  to  grow 
within  at  least  two  years ;  ears  that  were  scrubbed  until 
the  protecting  epithelium  appeared  all  but  worn  away; 
hair  that  was  well  brushed  back  for  this  special  occas- 
ion; and  eyes  that  observed  everything  to  the  minutest 
detail,  without  divulging  any  of  the  hidden  mystery 
that  lurked  behind  them  and  prompted  their  vigilance. 

On  former  occasions  I  had  tried  and  failed  to  con- 
struct some  common  ground  on  which  to  meet ;  but  suc- 
ceed I  must.  As  a  starter,  I  asked  a  few  varied  and 
nonchalant  questions.  No,  he  did  not  like  school,  nor 
care  for  the  girls,  and  his  baby  sister  turned  out  to  be  a 
brother  after  all.  I  perceived  that  I  was.  groping  in  the 
dark. 

Finally,  I  had  it !  Games!  !  !  Outside  of  "eats"  that 
should  be  the  closest  to  a  boy's  heart. 

"Well  Jackie,  how's  the  marble  tournament  coming 
out?" 

Not  even  a  stir  was  perceptible  from  the  immovable 
countenance.  Merely  the  piercing  sensation  of  those 
ever  searching  eyes  was  all  that  I  could  solicit.  In  des- 
peration I  demanded,  "Well,  what  in  the  world  do  you 
do  besides  eat,  sleep,  and  go  to  school  ?" 

In  a  subdued  and  faltering  manner,  he  replied,  "I  go 
hunting  every  Saturday  with  George,  our  neighbor's 
adopted  boy." 

By  a  wearisome  and  piece-work' process,  I  was  able  to 
extract  the  story  that  Jackie  lived  in  the  outskirts  of 
town,  and  actually  went  in  quest  of  "big  game"  every 
Saturday  morning  with  his  stocky  little  twenty-two 
calibre.  He  expressed  a  very  pronounced  preference 
for  a  particular  manufacturer's  ammunition,  which  has 
been  considered  by  hunters  of  fame  as  one  of  the  best 
types  on  the  market.  Oh  !  It  is  so,  without  a  doubt. 
The  age  or  external  appearances  present  practically  no 
rational  basis  for  your  judging  just  what  type  of  Plato. 


18 


SHADOWS 


Lincoln,  or  Valentino  is  seated  before  yon. 

With  Jackie's  dismissal,  I  thought  that  I  would  be 
able  to  enjoy  a  half  hour's  respite,  but  fate  would  allow 
no  such  luxury.  My  assistant  had  already  begun  to 
usher  a  little  middle-aged  woman  into  my  operating 
room. 

She  was  in  quest  of  a  divorce.  Legal?  Yes,  by  all 
means !  But  this  was  an  office  in  which  surgery  of  the 
oral  cavity  was  performed.  Right  again,  but  the  service 
this  lady  demanded  was  a  divorce  from  a  once  beauti- 
ful but  now  badly  war-scarred  molar. 

"Novocain?" 

"No,  I'm  afraid  that  it  will  cost  too  much." 

1  JUDGED  from  the  appearance  of  the  lady's  hands 
that  she  was  taking  in  washings  to  support  her  fam- 
ily and,  possibly,  a  lazy  husband.  I  later  found  this 
theory  to  be  correct. 

Injecting,  without  her  consent,  I  relieved  the  lady  of 
her  dental  woe  and  as  little  of  her  money  as  I  thought 
fair  to  both  parties  concerned.  At  least,  she  appeared 
pleased  with  the  contract. 

What,  another  extraction!  This  was  a  big,  burly 
laborer.  He  requested  the  removal  of  a  loose  tooth  that 
would  gladly  have  fallen  out  at  a  word  from  me,  and 
demanded  that  measures  be  instituted  for  the  perform- 
ance of  the  operation  absolutely  without  pain. 

I  explained  that  I  would  induce  a  complete  anesthesia 
by  applying  a  very  excellent  medicament,  known  as 
mono-hydrozy-ethane,  to  the  tooth  under  consideration. 
The  application  completed  and  forceps  in  hand,  I  pre- 
pared to  engage  the  unruly  member  of  the  masticatory 
mechanism. 

Whoa  Boy!  There  went  my  big  fellow.  He  had 
"gone  out  "  and  was  drinking  nectar  in  lotus-land.  See- 
ing my  chance,  I  quickly  removed  the  tobacco-stained 
organ  and  revived  this  example  of  physical  perfection 
with  the  spirits  of  ammonia. 

The  fee  having  been  settled  and  the  patient  having 
disappeared  behind  my  waiting-room  door,  1  decided 
that  from  this  time  hence,  all  such  eases  were  to  be 
amenable  to  "hammer  anesthesia"  alone. 

MY  chance  to  grab  a  sandwich  or  two  with  a  couple 
of  old  classmates  of  mine  was  at  hand,  and  I  suc- 
ceeded in  satisfying  my  ever-abiding  boy's  appetite. 

Intrenched  and  on  guard  was  a  lady  anxiously  await- 
ing my  return.  Seated  in  one  of  the  rockers,  she  was 
vigorously  fingering  one  of  my  precious  fashionable 
magazines,  almost  to  the  point  of  destruction. 

I  went  through  the  usual  routine  of  mental  diagnosis 
while  preparing  my  instruments  and  obtaining  the 
surgical  cleanliness  of  my  hands.  This  particular  com- 
batant, for  so  she  appeared,  was  one  of  those  pinch-faced 
fuss-buttons  that  didn't  dare  to  eat  in  the  dining  room 


for  fear  the  carpet  would  be  soiled  with  a  crumb  or  two. 
Having  apparently  been  double-crossed  in  love  in  her 
youth,  I  presumed  that  she  had  set  about  warning  her 
sisters,  the  world  over,  of  the  perfidity  of  the  male  sex. 
Her  mouth  corresponded  directly  with  her  general  diag- 
nosis. With  a  few  teeth  missing  I  found  a  distinct  indi- 
cation for  a  particular  type  of  denture,  but  no,  she 
would  not  have  such  a  horrid  bulky  thing  in  her  mouth. 
I  explained  that,  if  she  did  succeed  in  finding  a  doctor 
who  would  construct  the  type  of  work  she  demanded, 
the  time  was  not  far  removed  when  she  would  be  around 
for  a  set  of  plates. 

I  am  certain  that  she  had  a  fundamental  understand- 
ing of  rhetoric,  for  she  immediately  recognized  this 
point  as  the  climax  and  hurriedly  left  the  operating 
room,  mumbling  a  few  words  about  the  "impertinence 
of  some  of  these  upstarts,"  thereby  relieving  me  of  a 
case  that,  at  the  very  best,  would  have  been  a  poor  ad- 
vertisement of  my  craftsmanship. 

I  was  now  given  a  few  moments  to  apply  in  juggling 
my  records.  I  therefore  busied  myself  in  Wall  Street 
fashion  with  the  heart-rending  task  of  finding  that  sums 
which  appear  large  in  the  beginning  dwindle  to  an 
apparent  nothingness  before  they  have  completed  their 
evolution  in  the  books. 

The  appointment  for  two-thirty  was  promptly  kept 
by  an  energetic  middle-aged  man  who  was  operating 
very  successfully  at  the  grain  and  live  stock,  exchange. 
I  must  admit  that  I  have  learned  much  of  the  termin- 
ology of  the  business  world  from  this  man  and  hold  his 
experience  in  this  field  as  an  example  to  be  folloAved. 
He  conversed  so  rapidly  on  the  fluctuation  of  the  mar- 
ket prices  and  the  significance  our  foreign  trade  has  on 
(Continued  on  page  4S) 
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Creighton 

and 

the 

Creightonian 

By   BRENDAN   BROWN 


Milton  R.  Abrahams,  Managing  Editor,  is  respon- 
sible for  the  professional  make-up  of  the  CREIGHTON- 
IAN.   His  assistance  has  been  invaluable  to  the  Editor. 


WITHIN  the  past  few  years,  Creighton  Uni- 
versity has  made  phenomenal  advances 
toward  an  ambition  long  dreamed  of, 
namely,  a  well  organized  and  coordinated 
student  body.  The  history  of  the  past  year  has  served 
to  silence  that  once  favorite  accusation  that  Creighton 
students  were  wanting  in  capacity  when  it  came  to  en- 
ergizing their  pan-university  activities.  Glancing  up- 
on the  Creighton  scroll  of  achievement,  upon  which  are 
chronicled  the  epoch-making  events  of  the  school  year 
now  coming  to  a  close,  we  behold  the  student  body,  in 
cooperation  with  the  University,  inaugurating  an  an- 
nual Home-Coming  reunion,  staging  huge  football 
parades  on  an  unprecedented  scale,  and  successfully  giv- 
ing mammoth  university  dances.  Of  recent  years, 
Creighton  has  elevated  her  educational  requirements. 
She  has  constructed  expensive  college  buildings  and  has 
centralized  them.  She  has  enlarged  her  athletic  pro- 
gram. But  in  addition  to  those  proud  achievements  in 
educational  attainment  and  athletic  prowess  which 
have  assured  Creighton  a  place  among  the  great  univer- 
sities of  the  country,  there  has  been  a  remarkable  de- 
velopment of  that  intangible  thing  which  might  be 
called  the  "soul"  of  the  student  body,  i.  e.,  a  pan-uni- 
versity "Creighton  spirit." 

Many  influences  have  doubtless  brought  about  this 
awakening  of  the  Creighton  student  body.  Their  change 
of  attitude  resulted  from  an  accumulation  of  causes.  But 
to  those  who  have  given  the  subject  any  consideration, 
it  will  appear  that  the  Creightonian,  the  new  University 
weekly,  has  perhaps  contributed  more  to  the  creating  of 
unity  of  action  in  the  "putting  over"  of  school  under- 
takings than  any  other  single  factor.  It  must  be  ad- 
mitted that  this  paper,  acting  as  the  official  mouthpiece 
of  the  Creighton  student  body  and  the  Student  Union, 


Stephen  A.  Spitznagle  is  Editor-in-Chief  of  the 
CREIGHTONIAN.  He  has  made  it  the  most  valuable 
influence  on  the  campus. 


has  exerted  an  incalculable  influence  in  linking  together 
the  various  departments  which  were  once  segregated 
units,  but  now  unified  into  a  great  university. 

At  first  but  a  venture,  the  Creightonian,  after  a  most 
successful  year,  has  become  an  actuality  and  really  a 
necessity  at  Creighton.  In  order  that  the  great  benefits 
which  have  resulted  from  this  publication  may  be  fully 
appreciated,  we  should  understand  what  it  has  meant 
and  will  mean  for  the  student  body,  alumni,  and  the 
University  in  general. 

What  well-defined  effect  has  the  Creightonian  had 
upon  relations  existing  between  the  various  depart- 
ments of  the  University?  To  answer  this  concisely,  we 
may  say  that  it  is  giving  them  a  better  understanding 
of  their  relation  to  one  another  and  allowing  a  truer 
perspective  of  their  respective  positions  and  importance 
in  the  University.  Prior  to  the  time  when  the  Creigh- 
tonian made  its  appearance,  it  was  well  known  that 
Creighton 's  scattered  departments  were  but  segregated 
colleges,  with  apparently  insurmountable  barriers  be- 
tween them  so  far  as  cooperation  with  each  other  was 
concerned.  They  were  apparently  interested  only  in 
their  own  affairs  and  undertakings.  Yet  within  a  year, 
the  Creightonian  has  changed  all  this.  It  has  unified 
these  departments  and  made  them  realize  that  they  have 
common  and  mutual  interests  and  owe  a  duty  to  coop- 
erate with  each  other  in  order  that  all  may  thereby 
benefit. 

RECORDING    each    week    what    has    occurred    at 
Creighton  and  succinctly  detailing  the  more  im- 
portant items  with  reference  to  scholarship,  sports,  pub- 
lic speaking  and  other  phases  of  college  life,  the  Creigh- 
tonian is  a  decided  improvement  over  the  old  Chronicle. 
(Continued  on  page  45) 
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Have  You  Traveled  Around  The  World? 

Most  students  will  answer  noThe  world  is  large -Traveling  is  very 

expensive— Our  vacations  are  not  sufficiently  long.      Yet, 

the  interviewed  tells  us  we  can  all  make  it. 


By  FRANK  KASTL. 


OIN  the  Navy,  and  see  the  World."  If  ever  you 
feel  a  propensity  to  imitate  Dickens'  uncommer- 
cial traveller,  you  would  do  well  to  consider 
these  words.  Dr.  Haverly  assured  me  that  he 
will  never  regret  taking  the  step.  The  scenic  tours  and 
singular  adventures  enjoyed  were  such  as  a  millionaire 


J 


also  of  lending  assistance  to  those  natives  who  are  sin 
cere  in  their  endeavor  to  lead  an  honest  and  simple  li!!< 
on  their  small  farms. 

"Shortly  after  the  cessation  of  the  World  struggle 
my  ship  was  put  out  of  service.     I  was  then  assignd 
to  the  Dominican  republic  for  duty  as  medical  office 


alone  could  afford.     Beseeching  him  to  relate  some  of      in  the  15th  regiment  of  Marines.     It  was  not  long  before 

his  experiences,  he  was  at  a  loss  where  to  begin.    When 

he  hinted  at  Haiti  and  San  Domingo,  I  was  delighted, 

for  I  knew  that  so  many  of  us  are  deeply  interested  in 

the  activities  of  our  mariners  there.    The  story  that  he 

narrated   was  so  absorb- 


ing that  I  desisted  from 
inquisitiveness.  It  fol- 
lows : 

' '  Since  my  return  from 
San  Domingo,  I  have 
h  e  e  n  repeatedly  ap- 
proached with  sundry  in- 
quiries concerning  my 
impressions  of  that  coun- 
try. My  interrogators 
seem  to  have  propounded 
to  me  every  possible 
query.  "With  recurring 
frequency  they  ask  about 
the  condition  of  Ameri- 
can interests,- — whether 
they  are  secure  or  totter- 
ing. Again  they  seem  to 
make  it  a  common  point 
among  themselves  to  soli- 
cit my  opinion  in  regard 
to    the    activities    of    the 

American  Marines  and  the  native  bandits.  I  do  not 
hesitate  to  say  that  the  state  of  affairs  there  absolutely 
requires  the  presence  of  the  marines  and  their  constant 
watchfulness.  The  so-called  atrocities  attributed  to  the 
marines  have  been  the  occasion  of  arousing  certain 
sentimental  groups  of  people  who  believe  that  the 
United  States  is  not  justified  in  its  extended  occupa- 
tion of  the  island  of  San  Domingo.  I.  however,  after 
thirty  months  service  in  the  Eastern  district  of  San 
Domingo,  am  confirmed  in  the  opposite  view.  For, 
acquaintance  with  actual  facts  will  convince  one  of  the 
necessity  of  safe-guarding  not  only  our  concerns,  but 


Dr.  Haverly  Tells  His  Story  to  Kastl 

T\K-  \.  J.  HAVERLY,  a  graduate 

■*-^  of  the  Creighton  Medical  Col- 
lege, class  of  [918,  and  a  Lieutenant  in 
the  United  States  Navy,  can  well  boast 
of  a  life  full  of  thrilling  experiences  in 
all  parts  of  the  world.  I  Ie  assured  our 
interviewer  that  most  people  can 
"travel  around  the  world"  before  they 
are  five  and  twenty,  if  only  they  have 
the  desire.  "Join  the  Navy,  and  see  the 
World,"  he  said,  with  a  smile,  as  Prank 
Kastl  questioned  him  concerning  his 
voyages.  "1  did  it,"  he  continued,  "and 
have  never  regretted  so  doing." 


I  realized  the  existence  of  a  reign  of  terror  due  to  thi 
ho  tility  of  native  bandits.  On  my  arrival  at  Sa: 
Pedro  de  Macoris  the  information  was  conveyed  to  nu 
thai  I  would  be  medical  attendant  of  the  2nd  Battalioi 

My  duty  consisted  ii 
patrolling  a  vast  area  of 
the  inland  country  01 
"hills."  This  work  ne- 
cessitated the  visiting  01 
twelve  outposts  which  at 
that  time  were  situate< 
far  in  the  interior,  usual 

ly    at     distal s    varying 

from  twenty  to  thirtj 
miles  apart.  Each  one 
these  outposts  was  SU] 
plied  from  flic  port  oi 
San  Pedro  de  Macoris 
The  battaliou  headqual 
ters  were  located  in  llato 
Mayor,  where  I  made  my 
residence  with  the  com- 
mander. This  latter 
town,  though  only  one 
hundred  miles  from  the 
coast,  was  so  difficult  of 
a< ss  that  it  often  re- 
quired four  or  live  days  to  make  the  journey  on  horso- 
back.  The  usual  method  of  travel,  however,  is  by  way 
of  aeroplane.  There  are  comparatively  few  roads  pass- 
able. The  mud,  in  evidence  the  year  round,  sometimes 
reaches  to  the  saddle  girth  of  the  horses,  and  thus  makes 
progress  extremely  hard  in  certain  seasons  of  the  year. 
"I  did  not  have  to  wait  long  for  excitement.  My 
first  night  in  the  marine  barracks  at  llato  Mayor  was 
welcomed  by  a  bandit  attack.  These  men  stationed 
themselves  on  an  adjoining  hill,  and  fired  about  twenty 
rounds  of  ammunition,  before  effecting  their  escape 
into  the  jungles.     Afterwards  I  was  1  old  that  the  day 
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First  Church  in  America,  1492 
Santo  Domingo  City,  D.  R. 

had  been  a  fiesta,  and  that  the  bandits  had  probably 
imbibed  too  freely,  otherwise  they  would  never  have 
summoned  up  a  sufficient  number  to  approach  so  near 
to  camp.  It  was  said,  moreover, 
that  such  bands  of  marauders 
more  frequently  fell  upon  the 
smaller  outposts.  These  groups 
of  "gavajeros, "  as  they  were 
called  in  the  native  lingo,  rang- 
ed in  numbers  from  fifty  to  two 
hundred,  according  to  the  num- 
ber of  leaders  available  and 
whether  or  not  there  was  a  con- 
centration of  forces.  These 
leaders,  prior  to  the  American 
occupation,  had  been  either  ill- 
iterate demagogues  or  prisoners 
of  state. 

"When  the  American  forces 
set  foot  upon  the  island,  in  191f>, 
the  doors  of  all  the  jails  were 
opened  by  the  Dominican  au- 
thorities, and  all  the  criminals  were  allowed  to  seek 
refuge  in  the  hills,  where  they  have  been  a  continual 
menace  to  the  marines.  The  most  prominent  leader  or 
"jefe"  among  them  was  one  Vincentillo.  dust  previous 
to  my  arrival  on  the  island,  this  chieftain  had  been  led 
into  captivity  by  a  marine  sergeant  who  employed  a  bit 
of  clever  strategy  in  order  to  lure  him  away  from  his 
rendezvous.  The  leadership  was  then  maintained  by 
about  ten  "sub-jefes,"  chief  among  them  were  Ramon 
Btia,  Carbo  Jil,  Bolito  Batia,  and  Ramon  Natera.  The 
last  mentioned  was  undoubtedly  the  most  notorious 
of  them  all. 

"The  task  of  ferreting  out  these  bandits  devolved 
upon  the  marines.  Accordingly,  daily  patrols  of  six 
or  more  men  were  despatched  from  each  camp  to  scour 
the  hills.  Numerous,  indeed,  were  the  skirmishes  en- 
gaged.   However,  it  was  almost  impossible  ever  to  meet 
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Avith  any  armed  bandits  except  by  surprise.  For  they 
feared  the  sight  of  a  cocky  uniform ;  but  greater  still 
was  their  fear  of  the  powerful  Springfield  rifle  bullet 
which  usually  met  its  mark. 

"In  the  kind  of  warfare  resorted  to,  the  advantage 
of  the  terrain  was  in  favor  of  the  bandit,  whose  life  in 
the  jungles,  acquainted  him  with  every  trail  and  bypath. 
Besides  this  he  had  the  support  of  all  the  country  peo- 
ple. Whenever  a  marine  detachment  was  advancing 
in  their  direction,  they  would  hurry  the  news  to  the 
brigands. 

"These  country  people  would  have  liked  the  friend- 
ship of  the  Americans,  had  they  been  permitted.  Para- 
doxical as  it  may  appear,  they  hated  their  countrymen, 
but  they  distrusted  the  marines  even  more,  although 
they  had  never  directly  harmed  these  simple  people. 
But  if  a  peaceful  Dominican  or  Pacifico,  as  they  called 
themselves,  ever  assisted  the  marines  in  a  search,  he 
was  invariably  "centered  out"  by  the  bandits  for  re- 
venge. This  consisted  in  death 
by  torture.  The  following  in- 
cident will  materially  help  to 
understand  the  severe  methods 
which  they  employ.  It  happen- 
ed while  I  was  visiting  El 
Rancho,  one  of  the  outposts  of 
the  second  battalion.  The  Cap- 
tain and  I  had  just  finished  our 
evening  meal,  and  were  recall- 
ing some  of  our  experiences  in 
France,  when  a  native,  Blanco 
by  name,  was  brought  to  us  by 
the  sentry.  He  gave  us  details 
of  a  bandit  concentration  about 
fifteen  miles  distant.  He  was  un- 
able to  state  the  exact  location, 
but  we  thought  it  might  be 
worth  our  while  to  investigate. 
"Shortly  after  midnight  we  started  out  from  camp, 
thirteen  strong.  We  were  not  superstitious.  The  night 
was  pitch  dark  and  we  waded  along  the  trails  in  mud 
(Continued  on  page  47) 
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HAS  presented  to  its  readers  four  numbers.  It  has  been  its  endeavor  to  offer  a  maga- 
zine of  interest  to  a  majority  of  the  Creighton  students.  We  do  not  wish  to  boast  of  a 
successful  season ;  such  a  verdict  lies,  rather,  with  the  Creighton  men.  In  fact  we  are 
the  first  to  admit  that  many  improvements  can  be  made.  It  is  by  carefully  evaluating 
the  suggestions  offered,  and  by  considering  the  comments  made,  whether  adverse  of  construct- 
ive, that  we  intend  to  fashion  a  better  publication.  Plans  are  already  completed  for  next 
year's  issues,  and  these  have  been  determined  only  after  a  careful  study  of  its  present  needs  and 
short-comings.  Whatever  additions  have  seemed  necessary  have  been  presented ;  and  parts 
which  have  failed  to  gain  approval  have  been  either  cut  or  revised.  While  we  do  not  pride 
ourselves  that  we  have  created  a  magazine  ideal,  from  the  standpoint  of  college  magazines,  yet 
we  say  with  conviction  that  we  have  attempted  to  do  so.  It  is  our  impression  that  the  period- 
ical should  contain  articles,  sketches  and  fiction  composed,  not  by  members  of  the  staff,  but 
by  other  students. 

We,  therefore,  wish  to  beg  the  indulgence  of  those  who,  though  having  written  articles, 
have  not  found  them  published.  It  may  seem  in  some  cases  that  an  injustice  has  been 
worked.  Bearing  in  mind,  however,  that  we  are  less  free  in  our  selection  of  copy  than  are 
most  publications,  it  becomes  clear  that  we  are  merely  eliminating  those  things  which  do  not  fit 
our  magazine  needs. 

We  must  constantly  ask  ourselves,  "Are  the  students  interested  in  this?  Will  they  read 
it?"  The  publication  is  to  be  read,  and  if  this  result  is  not  attained,  we  believe  we  have  failed. 
So  what  may  seem  to  be  proper  from  other  standards,  may  fail  when  ours  is  applied.  By  keep- 
ing this  in  mind,  the  students  of  Creighton  will  understand  the  predicament  of  the  Editorial 
Board.  It  is  by  observing  the  student  sentiment  "that  we  intend  to  evolve,  in  successive 
vears— SHADOWS." 


ANNOUNCEMENT 

The  SHADOWS  wishes  to  announce  the  HEADS  of  the  STAFF  for  the  year  1923-24. 

J.  Timothy  Gannon Managing  Editor 

Paul  A.  Koehn Business  Manager 

Lambert  A.  Hoch   Assistant  Managing  Editor 
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SHADOWS— AND  A  DOUBT 

(Continued  from  page  6) 
the  anniversary  day.  Verifications  on  any  year  would 
disclose  that  the  shadow  was  still  "on  duty"  at  3.21  J/2 
in  the  afternoon,  and  thus  recall  the  interesting  ap- 
plication of  astronomical  and  trigonometrical  princi- 
ples to  such  a  prosaic  event  at  a  case  in  criminal  court. 


PUTTING   ARGUMENTS   TO    THE    TEST 

(Continued  from  page  8) 
who  will  he  regular  in  attendance.     These  men  should 
be  given  an  opportunity  of  debating  in  public  several 
times  before  they  take  part  in  inter-collegiate  debates. 
This  can  be  done  by  means  of  the  Annual  Public  I  >ebate. 

THP]  Oratorical  Association  must  be  supported  in 
this  work  by  the  students  and  the  faculty.  The 
students  can  help  in  two  ways.  Those  who  can.  should 
1  ecome  mem  hers  of  The  ( )ratorical  Association  and  take 
an  active  part  in  its  work.  They  will  not  only  further 
the  work  of  the  society,  but  will  help  themselves  in  a 
branch  of  public  speaking  which  is  of  very  great  value. 
College  men  do  not  realize  the  value  of  the  opportunities 
afforded  by  the  debating  society.  Debating  trains  .1 
man  to  think  clearly  and  quickly.  Many  men  have  fine 
ideas,  hut  can  not  express  them.  Practice  in  debating 
will  train  a  man  to  do  this.  The  ability  to  speak  in  pub- 
lic is  something  which  every  educated  man  should  pos- 
sess. No  man  should  leave  college  with  the  idea  that  his 
education  is  complete  unless  he  has  acquired  that  ability. 
Those  who  cannot  become  members  can  help  by  attend 
ing  the  contests,  by  encouraging  others,  and  by  adver- 
tising the  teams.  The  debating  team  should  be  talked 
about  to  those  outside  the  University  just  as  much  as  the 
athletic  teams.  We  want  to  let  the  people  know  whal 
kind  of  a  debating  team  we  have. 

We  have  an  athletic  director  who  is  on  hand,  the 
whole  year,  to  encourage  and  promote  intra-mural 
sports.  There  is  a  two-fold  purpose  in  this  plan,  its 
primary  purpose  is  the  ^ood  of  those  participating  in 
intra-mural  contests.  The  secondary  purpose  is  to  de- 
velop men  for  the  Varsity  teams.  A  similar  system  of 
inter-class  debating  could  be  introduced.  Every  class 
in  the  Arts  department  could  have  a  debating  team.  The 
besl  debaters  in  every  class  would  he  given  memberships 
in  The  Oratorical  Association.  In  this  way  every  one 
would  he  given  a  chance  to  show  his  ability,  interest 
would  be  created,  and  a  greater  number  of  candidates 
would  be  out  for  the  debating  team.  There  woidd  be 
no  expense  attached  to  such  a  system.  It  is  merely  a 
question  of  getting  some  one  to  take  charge  of  it  and 
promote  it.  There  can  be  no  doubt  about  success  of 
debating,  if  it  is  properly  handled.  Next  year  offers  a 
wonderful  opportunity. 


"READ    'EM  AND   WEEP" 

(Continued  from  page  9) 

Aristotle  took  a  much  folded,  much  perfumed,  very 
pink  little  letter  from  a  very  soiled  envelope.  Euphon- 
sius  spoke  rather  weakly  ;  "Ah  'spose  yuh  know  A'stotle 
how  these  fool  women  write  they  letters,  you  all  has  to 
read  the  first  page  first,  then  the  third,  then  the  second, 
and  then  the  fourth." 

Aristotle  read  as  he  was  bidden  while  Mr.  Watters 
looked  on  with  a  strange  light  in  his  eyes.  It  may  well 
be  mentioned  here  that  Euphonsius  had  won  Opium's 
heart  in  spite  of  all  Mr.  Waiter's  efforts  to  the  contrary. 

"Bridgeport.  Jooly  twenty-third,  Deah  'Phonsius,  Ah 
take  mah  pen  in  hand  to  let  yuh  knew  that  Ah  am  well 
and  Ah  hope  yuh  are  the  same.  Ah  sholly  does  like 
Bridgeport  and  Ah  wants  to  stay  a  long  time.  In  fact 
All  don't"  Aristole  cautiously  turned  the  page  and 
shifted  into  third — "love  yuh  no  more.  Ah  guess  we 
can  get  on  that  way  tho  cain't  we  Euphonsius?  Our 
friendship  needn't  be  spoiled  by  no  love  need  it?  And 
then  since  it's  all  for  me  and  Ah'm  bavin'  such  a  good 
time  Ah  don't"— the  Doctor  shifted  into  second — ! 
"know  when  Ah '11  be  comin'  home.  Uncle  George  and 
Aunt  Mandy  wants  me  to  stay  all  summer.  Us  three  was 
sett  in'  on  the  porch  tonight  and  Uncle  George  say, 
'Opium,  Ah  wants  to  give  yuh  a  tip."  'Mandy,'  he  say, 
'we  don't  want  nobody  to  never  say  Ah  don't" — Aris- 
totle slid  her  into  reverse  --"believe  in  yuh  workin', 
'cause  All  sholly  do  expect  we'll  be  settled  for  the  rest 
of  our  lives  in  another  year."  It's  time  to  mail  this  so 
Ah  gotta  stop,  sincerely  yours.  Miss  Opium  Bryant." 

There  was  a  slight  pause,  while  Aristotle  appeared  to 
think  deeply,  then:  "H'm — look  kinda  bad  for  yuh 
'Phonsius." 

"O-0-oh!"  The  unhappy  victim  seized  his  hair  at 
the  temples  and  squirmed  in  his  agony.  Then  Mr. 
Watters  spoke  up. 

"You  all  sholly  got  this  woman  wrong,  she  doan'  love 
yuh — never  did  love  yuh.  Take  mah  advice  and  give 
her  the  air.  give  her  all'the  air  yuh  kin,  git  plumb  away 
from  her." 

Another  squirm  from  the  miserable  Euphonsius,  a 
sudden  determination  and  he  turned,  crushed  the  letter 
and  rushed  from  the  room.  The  advice  of  Mr.  Watters 
was. not  wholly  idle  words. 

That  night  the  north  bound  freight  carried  on  the 
brakebeam  a  semi-conscious  being  to  whom  it  was 
wholly  immaterial  where  he  went — distance  was  his 
only  object.  The  following  morning  the  still  dazed 
Euphonsius  Caxton  tumbled  from  his  berth  in  the 
Memphis  freight  yards.  Unmindful  of  himself,  utterly 
oblivious  of  his  fellow  creatures,  seeking  only  to  drown 
dull  Care  in  mellow  moonshine,  he  finally  strayed  upon 
Ma  Beatty  's  "Emporium."  Euphonsius  leaned  oyer  the 
dingy  counter  and  whispered  as  confidentially  as  a  much 
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[disappointed  man  pan  whisper:    "You  all  got  anything 
to  drink  ? "    "  Ah  suah  has, ' '  beamed  Ma  Beatty. 

And  Euphonsius  entered  upon  the  downward  path. 
I  The  first  few  drinks  are  sufficient  to  submerge  Care's 

I  head,  but  to  drown  Her  completely  is  a  long  drawn  out 
ji  and  needless  to  say  expensive  process.    As  an  exponent 

of  Dr.  Johnsing's  art,  the  expense  problem  was,  how- 
lever,  a  minor  one  for  Euphonsius.  In  an  analogous 
i  sense  the  old  saying,  "Unlucky  in  love,  lucky  at  cards," 
held  true.  A  few  hours  each  evening  in  the  back  room 
of  the  Emporium,  with  the  two  cubes  and  a  few  willing 
Iwell-paid  freight  hands,  easily  solved  Euphonsius'  finan- 
cial   difficulties.      He    was    by    far    Ma    Beatty 's    star 

II  boarder. 

At  the  end  of  three  weeks  Old  Care  was  way  down 
but  still  fighting  desperately  for  a  chance  to  come  back. 
Then,  after  a  bout  which  far  surpassed  any  previous 
lone,  Volstead 's  Joykillers  raided  the  Emporium  and 
'Euphonsius  sought  new  fields  of  endeavor.  Dazed, 
tired  from  his  argument  with  the  Law  and  his  cognitive 
capacities  much  muddled,  he  stupidly  boarded  the  first 
freight  he  happened  upon.  Nothing  but  Chance  or 
Euphonsius'  Lady  Luck  was  responsible  for  the  fact 
that  the  train  happened  to  be  that  gentleman's  former 
special,  going  the  other  way. 

Just  why  the  brakeman  should  have  discovered 
Euphonsius  and  rather  forcefully  requested  him  to 
leave  the  train  at  his  own  home  town,  which  in  his  pres- 
ent state  Euphonsius  failed  to  recognize,  is  one  of  the 
queer  unexplainable  things  Fate  does  every  day. 

At  two  A.  M.,  sans  money,  sans  friends,  sans  complete 
possession  of  his  mental  faculties,  Euphonsius  wandered 
about  the  deserted  streets  for  an  hour  or  two.  Then,  to 
escape  a  light  rain  which  had  begun  to  fall,  he  stumbled 
into  the  African  Baptist  Church  of  Southport,  felt  his 
way  to  a  pew  in  the  rear,  crept  in  and  went  to  sleep.  .  .  . 

To  be  awakened  by  the  sweet  strains  of  "Heah  come 
the  braide,  Lord  how  she  straide,"  sung  by  The  Primiere 
Colored  Quartette,  is  to  say  the  least  a  novel  and  rather 
pleasant  experience.  But  the  pleasure  becomes  negligi- 
ble and  the  novelty  inversely  proportional  to  it,  when 
one  sees  one's  own  woman  being  led  to  the  altar  by  one's 
most  hated  rival.  The  situation  Avas  too  startlingly 
true  to  be  at  all  funny  for  Euphonsius. 

Half  a  step  ahead  of  the  imisic,  with  head  held  high 
and  with  the  air  of  "he  feared  not  any  man" — save 
one — Mr.  T.  Fowler  Watters  with  Miss  Opium  Bryant 
clinging  to  his  arm  marched  proudly  up  the  aisle  to 
where  the  Rev.  Mr.  Houstin  stood,  book  in  hand.  A  few 
mourners  had  arrayed  themselves  in  the  front  pews. 

To  Euphonsius'  astonished  eyes,  and  his  mind  too,  at 
present  dull  of  comprehension,  the  aspect  presented  by 
the  situation  was  like  some  horrible  dream.  But  the 
fog  was  clearing  rapidly ;  as  the  Reverend  softly  asked, 


John  Latenser  &  Son 


Architects 


JOHN  LATENSER 

JOHN  LATENSER,  Jr. 

FRANK  LATENSER  OMAHA 


B 

altimore  Cafe 

for  Good  Food 

* 

Eat  where  the 

Creighton  Students 

Eat 

A  Six  Dollar  Meal  Ticket  For  Five  Dollars 

215  So.  20th  Street 

44 


SHADOWS 


Creighton  Lunch 


818  North  24th  Street 


MEALS  AND  SHORT 
ORDERS 


Students  Given  Special  Attention 


24  Hour  Service  Food  That  Satisfies 


Well  Secured  Investments 

$100,  $500  and  $1,000  Denominations 

You  are  cordially  invited  to  call 
or  write  for  details 


V^ 


PETERS 

Trusts 


ESTABLD  iLVSJFl  NCORPP> 


Barber  Shop 

LOUIS  G.  PRUZOR,  Mgr. 


iiilllliiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiiiliilliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiili^ 

We  Boost  for  Creighton 

•iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 


221  S.  24th  St. 


'Phone  Doug.  7045 


"Is  there  any  objections  to  this  heah  marriage?" 
Euphonsius  got  to  his  feet.  With  a  panther-like  glide, 
resembling  an  inverted  camel-walk,  he  moved  silently 
up  the  aisle.  As  Mr.  Houstin,  his  eyes  uplifted,  got  to, 
"hold  3rour  peace  forevah, "  Euphonsius  seized  Mr. 
Watters  by  the  shoulder. 

"Niggah,"  he  hissed,  "whut  yuh  all  doin'  with  mah 
woman  ? ' ' 

Opium  shrieked,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Houstin  threw  up  his 
hands  and  Mr.  Watters  fell  back  so  utterly  astonished 
that  even  he  lost  the  power  of  expression. 

"Oh  'Phonsius,"  Opium  squealed,  "Ah's  been  hopin' 
and  hopin'  and  prayin'  and  prayin'  and  yuh  has  done 
come  back." 

"How  come  yuh  all  cares  if  Ah  done  come  back?" 

"Fowlah  done  told  me  yuh  didn't  love  me  no  more, 
but  Ah  loves  yuh  so  much  Ah  jus'  couldn't  help  prayin' 
that  you'd  come  back." 

"Yuh  all  love  me?  Then  how  come  that  there  letter 
savin'  yuh  don't  ?  All  suah  reads  it  the  way  yuh  writes 
it,  fust  page,  then  third,  then  second,  then  last  and  it 
sounds  like  yuh  sholly  ain't  got  no  use  for  me." 

"Oh  'Phonsius  !  All  didn't  know  yuh  knew  that,  Ah  just 
writes  it  straight  through,  ono  two,  three,  four  and...". 

"Doggone-"  interrupted  Euphonsius.  There  was  a 
hurried  slapping  of  many  pockets,  then  from  an  inner 
one.  whither  he  had  jammed  it  in  his  almost  fatal  rush 
from  Dr.  Johnsihg's  Office,  three  long  weeks  before, 
Euphonsius  drew  a  "much  folded,  much  perfumed,  very 
pink  little  letter"  and  hurriedly  began  reading  it.  The 
congregation  milled  around  the  principals  like  a  herd 
of  Texas  longhorns  around  a  waterhole.  " Bridgeeport, 
Jooly  twenty-thud,  deah  "Phonsius,  Ah  take  mall  pen  in 
hand  ....  Ah  am  well  ....  hopes  yuh  are  the  same  .... 
sholly  like  Bridgeport  ....  don't ....  Euphonsius  turned 
the  page  ....  "know  when  Ah  will  be  comin'  home 
Ah  wants  to  give  yuh  a  tip  ....  don't  want  nobody  to 
never  say  Ah  don't  love  yuh  'cause  All  sholly  do.... 
Oh  honey!  yuh  does  love  me,  but  how  come  this  guy?" 

"Well — sniff,  sniff — he  done  told  me  yuh  didn't  love 
me — sniff — no  more  and  that  lie  did  and  that  yuh  was 
no  'count  and  .  .  .  ." 

"  Niggah,"  Euphonsius  began  his  panther  glide  which 
to  Mr.  Watters  spelled  disaster.  There  was  a  crash. 
With  a  bound  Mr.  T.  Fowler  sidestepped  all  difficulties 
and  obstructions,  did  the  distance  from  the  chancel  to 
the  door  in  nothing  flat  and  as  abruptly  left  the  church. 
According  to  Mr.  Weatherby,  who  met  the  gentlemai 
some  six  blocks  down  the  street,  "He  run  so  doggone 
last  he  socks  done  turned  into  spats." 

For  a  moment,  all  within  the  church  was  excitement, 
then  Euphonsius  grasped  the  bewildered  Opium  by  the 
arm,  stepped  into  the  place  so  recently  vacated  by  his 
rival  and  calmly  said: 

"Pahson  Houstin, — proceed  with  the  ceremony." 
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BEACON    LIGHTS     OF     CREIGHTON  S     BASKET- 
BALL   HISTORY. 

(Continued  from  page  11) 
Syracuse,  University  of  Buffalo,  West  Virginia,  Michi- 
gan Aggies,  Penn.  State,  etc.,  the  team  showed  a  class 
of  basketball  of  which  Creighton  is  most  proud.  Again 
the  "Hilltoppers"  invaded  the  East  and  were  heralded 
as  the  "Wonder  Team."  Victory  upon  victory  was 
piled  up  by  the  "Blue"  quintet.  On  this  team  we  see 
three  of  Creighton 's  outstanding  stars,  Lovley,  Ma- 
honey  and  Lynch. 

With  the  advent  of  the  1923  season  a  new  era 
was  inaugurated.  Missouri  Valley  rules  were 
adopted,  entrance  was  made  into  the  North  Central 
Conference  and  Arthur  Schabinger — "Shabby" — came 
to  Creighton  as  athletic  director.  The  freshman  rul- 
ing was  a  great  handicap  to  Varsity  athletics,  but 
"Shabby"  pulled  his  team  through  a  victorious  season 
and  captured  the  first  North  Central  pennant.  Kansas 
and  Marquette  Universities,  for  the  first  time,  appeared 
on  our  schedule.  Friendly  relations  were  established 
with  Nebraska  to  the  satisfaction  of  everyone.  It  is 
most  pleasant  to  recollect  that  not  a  single  game  was 
lost  with  our  five  regulars  on  the  floor. 

Basketball,  although  it  has  been  in  evidence  only  a 
short  time,  has  made  remarkable  strides.  From  an  un- 
pretentious beginning  it  has  become  the  outstanding 
sport  of  the  Campus  and  yearly  attracts  large  numbers 
from  all  parts  of  the  United  States  to  our  University. 
As  a  result,  our  cage  team  has  gained  a  nation  wide 
reputation.  Thrilled  by  our  glorious  records  in  the 
past,  we  anxiously  look  to  the  future.  What  we  will 
do  in  basketball  next  year  has  formed  the  subject  of 
many  a  discussion  and  it  will  continue  to  do  so.  Pros- 
pects are  bright  for  a  banner  year  next  season.  With 
Lovely,  Mahoney,  Trautman,  Speicher  and  an  abun- 
dance of  new  material,  Creighton  should  stand  supreme. 

THE    FINE    ARTS 

(Continued  from  page  13) 
The  struggle  to  determine  the  best  balanced  and  most 
complete  education  for  a  woman  has  been  a  hard  one 
but  it  has  been  worth  while,  for,  as  womankind  is  up- 
lifted, so  also  will  the  world  be  uplifted. 


CREIGHTON  AND  THE  CREIGHTONIAN 

(Continued  from  page  19) 
That  monthly  publication,  primarily  intended  as  a  liter- 
ary magazine,  admirably  realized  its  purpose  in  that 
capacity.  It  also  sought  to  record  departmental  events 
but  they  were  generally  obsolete  by  the  time  the 
monthly  was  ready  for  circulation.  The  Creightonian, 
then,  has  the  great  advantage  of  timeliness.  The  items 
are  fresh.  The  paper  is  eagerly  sought  by  all.  It  is 
accomplishing  what  the  Chronicle  could  not  do,  namely, 
it  is  broadcasting  to  the  students  important  and  worth- 
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while  events  almost  as  soon  as  they  have  taken  place. 

The  eagerness  with  which  the  Creightonian  is  read 
indicates  that  the  student  body  is  interested  in  what  is 
transpiring  within  the  University.  The  Creightonian 
is  the  medium  by  which  this  interest  will  be  sustained. 
By  affording  Creighton  students  an  opportunity  of 
learning  the  activities  of  their  Alma  Mater,  and  by  mak- 
ing such  knowledge  most  accessible  to  every  student 
in  the  University,  the  Creightonian  causes  all  to  take 
pride  in  the  progress  of  the  school. 

To  consider  the  advantages  which  this  paper  offers 
in  the  way  of  practical  newspaper  experience  to  those 
who  are  fortunate  enough  to  occupy  positions  on  its 
staff,  is  not  the  intention  of  this  article.  It  is  sufficient 
to  suggest  that  such  students  receive  invaluable  journal- 
istic training  which  may  find  practical  application  in 
future  years.  The  problems  which  must  be  solved  by 
those  who  guide  the  destinies  of  the  Creightonian  are 
essentially  similar  to  those  which  confront  the  staff  of 
a  metropolitan  daily. 

Viewed  from  every  angle,  the  publication  of  the 
Creightonian  subserves  the  best  interests  of  the  student 
body  and  promotes  the  welfare  of  the  University  at 
Large.  Tt  will,  moreover,  accomplish  another  laudable 
purpose.  It  will  link  Creighton 's  far-flung  alumni  with. 
their  Alma  Mater.  To  them  Creighton  will  cease  to  be 
n  mere  memory  and  will  become  a  living  actuality. 

Imagine   the   position   of   the   non-resident   alumnus. 
After  graduation,  the  cares  and  problems  of  life  which 
invariably  confront   him,   distract   his  attentions  from 
former  interests.     A  loyal  Creighton  supporter  during 
his  undergraduate  days,  time  and  distance  have  reared 
barriers  between  him  and  the  old  school.     Under  such 
conditions,  who  will  expeect  him  to  keep  alive  the  flame 
of  active  interest  in  her  welfare?     Introduce,  however, 
the  element  of  a  weekly  reminder  of  the  aspiration,  am- 
bitions,  activities,   and    progress  of  Creighton,    in    t In- 
form of  a  University  publication,  and  the  situation  of 
the  non-resident  alumnus  is  materially  and  substantially 
altered.      He    then    thinks   of   Creighton    as   something 
immediate.    He  tries  to  extend  her  interests.     He  grows 
enthusiastic  over  the  prospect  of  assiting  her.    He  takes 
pleasure  in  offering  his  active  cooperation.    He  is  pres- 
ent    at    the    annual    Uome-Coniing    celebration.      The 
Creightonian  is  such  a  weekly  reminder.     Its  weekly 
appearance  will  fan  the  spark  of  active  loyalty  which 
might  otherwise  be  extinguished  by  the  relentless  winds 
of  forgetfullness.    This  mission  alone  is  sufficient  justi- 
fication for  continuing  the  new  University  weekly,  apart 
from  the  vital  and  important  role  it  plays  in  the  life 
of  undergraduate.    Even  though  the  Creightonian  were 
never  to  fall  under  the  observation  of  the  student  body, 
countless  possibilities  offered  by  this  paper  in  uniting 
the  alumni  with  the  Alma  Mater  would  be  an  adequate 
reason  for  its  continuance.    This  publication  merits  the 
highest  encomium,  for  it  admittedly  contributes  to  the 
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welfare,  progress,  and  development  of  the  University. 

A  great  future,  containing  untold  possibilities,  evi- 
dently awaits  the  Creightonian.  Within  a  single  year, 
it  has  done  the  unprecedented.  As  it  emerges  from  its 
infancy  and  gains  strength  and  confidence,  its  capacity 
for  rendering  service  to  the  cause  for  which  it  stands 
will  correspondingly  increase.  It  can  be  made  an  im- 
perishable bond  between  Creighton  and  her  graduates 
and  former  students,  especially  her  non-resident  alumni. 
It  will  suggest  to  those  who  have  departed  from  her 
Iialls,  the  golden  ideals  and  principles  which  Creighton 
represents  and  thereby  arouse  within  her  graduates  a 
determination  to  see  to  it  that  Creighton  shall  forge 
ahead.  As  the  medium  by  which  the  undergraduate 
comes  to  realize  his  obligation  of  loyalty  toward  the 
University,  by  which  his  ambition  is  spurred  on  as  the 
result  of  learning  what  other  Creighton  men  are  doing, 
and  by  which  his  interest  in  school  activities  is  sustained, 
the  work  of  the  Creightonian  will  be  enduring. 

May  the  Creightonian  carry  on  the  great  project 
which  it  has  so  gloriously  inaugurated. 

Success  to  the  Creightonian  ! 


HAVE  YOU  TRAVELED  AROUND  THE  WORLD? 

(Continued  from  page  21) 
and  water  up  to  our  knees.  We  splashed  along  stum- 
bling over  fallen  trees  and  decayed  vegetation.  Know- 
ledge of  the  trail  was  certainly  a  benefit  to  us  that  night. 
After  four  hours  of  marching,  we  were  near  our  desti- 
nation. Extreme  caution  had  to  be  exercised,  for  the 
least  noise  would  awaken  the  half-starved  dogs,  which 
every  Dominican  kept  in  his  house.  At  dawn  no  trace 
of  the  bandit  camp  was  found.  Discouraged  and 
hungry,  we  were  about  to  retrace  our  steps,  when  it 
was  proposed  to  stop  and  get  some  coffee  at  a  Domi- 
nican shack  nearby.  We  surrounded  the  house  and 
aroused  the  native.  Then  we  told  him  of  our  wants. 
At  this  point  it  was  observed  that  the  son,  about  sixteen 
years  old,  had  put  on  his  clothes,  and  was  in  a  hurry  to 
get  away  on  some  unknown  errand.  This  awakened 
our  suspicions  and  immediately  we  pressed  the  old  man 
to  tell  us  whether  there  were  bandits  present  in  the 
vicinity.  At  first  he  denied  all  knowledge,  declaring 
that  he  was  a  Pacifico.  Being  further  urged  he  finally 
admitted  that  bandits  had  passed  there  three  days 
previously.  This  hombre,  moreover,  agreed  to  lead 
us  to  their  lair.  Of  course  he  exacted  from  us  a 
promise  to  keep  secret  the  fact  that  he  gave  us  the 
information.  We  did  not  delay  to  drink  the  coffee 
that  was  prepared  for  us,  but  started  out  at  once. 
With  the  hombre  as  guide  we  trudged  along  weary 
and  fatigued  for  about  a  mile,  when  we  began  the 
ascent  of  a  steep  hill  over  trails  practically  untrodden 
and  hidden  by  years  of  growing  tropical  underbrush. 
After  twenty  minutees  of  exasperating  climbing,  we 
came  near  enough  to  hear  the  bandits  getting  ready 
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for  their  breakfast.  At  this  point  our  guide  left  us 
very  hurriedly,  for  some  one  of  the  enemy  would 
recognize  him.  No  sentry  was  visible.  We  were  now 
on  the  verge  of  breaking  down,  due  to  several  hours  of 
steady  hiking.  To  take  a  rest  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. The  bandits  might  seize  the  opportunity  to  escape. 
Although  the  two  enlisted  boys,  carrying  the  light 
Browning  machine  guns.  Avere  bringing  up  the  rear,  the 
order  was  given  for  the  attack.  We  rushed  the  camp 
of  about  two  hundred  men  when  we  were  less  than 
thirty  yards  away. 

"We  did  not  learn  till  several  days  later  that  the 
leader  himself  had  been  shot  through  both  legs.  This 
did  not  embarass  him  at  all  at  the  time,  as  he  was  the 
first  to  leave  the  camp  during  the  fray.  T  distinctly 
remember  that  man  as  he  elambored  up  the  hill  clad 
only  in  a  nighl  shirt,  leaving  everything  else  behind, 
including  his  rifle.  Ten  of  them  were  killed.  Still 
another  reported  to  me  a  week  later  at  Ilato  Mayor  for 
treatment.  lie  was  shot  through  the  neck.  After 
being  cured,  he  went  back  again  to  the  hills,  although 
he  solemnly  gave  us  his  word  that  he  would  become 
;|  peaceful  citizen.    Not  one  of  us  received  a  wound. 

"The  following  morning  the  son  of  the  honibre  was 
killed.  Two  weeks  later  the  father  suffered  the  same 
fate.  Neither  did  Blanco  escape  their  vengeful  hands. 
All  three  were  tied  to  poles  at  the  entrance  of  the  town 
;""'  ;l  placard  pinned  en  their  hacks  saying:  'This  is 
what  happens  to  Dominicans  who  aid  the  marines."' 

At  this  juncture  I  interrupted  the  speaker  fearing 
his  narrative  would  be  interminable.  He  assured  me 
that  he  could  elaborate  upon  his  kaleidoscopic  ex- 
periences indefinitely. 


THE  PANGS  OF  A  PAINLESS  DENTIST 

<  'out  inued  from  page  1  8  I 
our  markets  that  I  had  some  difficulty  in  manipulating 
the  instruments  without  running  through  the  jaw  or 
cheek.  Were  it  not  for  certain  agreements  I  have  made 
with  my  wife,  fin  afraid  this  fellow  would  have  sold 
me  some  shares  in  oil,  that  afternoon. 

■My  buzzer  sounded,  and  who  should  enter  hut  the 
lady  for  whom  my  office  functions,  as  does  also 
a  ten  room  kingdom  out  on  the  boulevard.  Time  to  go 
borne  to  dinner!  Without  delay  I  dosed  shop.  Once 
home,  we  engaged  in  a  hearty— she  says  gluttonous— 
meal  and  cleared  away  the  china,  which  I  call  crackerv 
at  great  risk  of  losing  my  head. 

Believe  me.  the  atmosphere  of  service  in  which  the 
dentist  is  obliged  to  receive  his  patients,  the  peculiar 
problems  they  present,  the  opportunity  to  see  character 
under  various  hues,  and  the  privilege  of  having  some- 
one to  whom  you  may  describe  all  in  detail,  with  whom 
you  may  laugh  about  the  humorous, and  show  sorrow  for 
those  who  are  really  unfortunate,  are  conditions  which 
tend  to  make  a  fellow  enjoy  being  alive. 


